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A completed Burse of Five Thousand Dollars 
insures the education of a Graymoor Friar 
and enables him to reach his goal—the Altar 


ttm complekted 


BURSES 


Next to having a son or a brother in the 
Priesthood, there is no greater privilege 
a Catholic can enjoy than the knowledge 
that he has aided a worthy young man to 
reach the Altar of God. This you can do 
by contributing to any of the Burses list- 
ed below. During October St. Joseph's 


Burse was increased by only Seven Dollars. Will you help to complete it? And 
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during this month of the Holy Souls you can do a good work in their name by 
helping to complete the Burse named in their honor. 


BURSE CONTRIBUTIONS FOR OCTOBER 1052 


Saint Joseph: Mrs 
Saint Francis of 


Te Wee 


Assisi 


Minn., $7 $4,830.39 


3,924.05 


Mrs. V.R., N.J., $1. 

Saint Ann 3,399.15 
Mrs. C.P., N.Y., $2; Mrs. R.P., Minn., $1; 
Mrs. M.P., Pa., $1. 

Little Flower 3,032.18 
J. Family, Pa., $1; M.B., N.Y., $1; 

Saint Francis Xavier 2,835.10 

698.15 





; Mee Moke © 
int “Margaret of Scotland. 
Bloned Pius X: Mrs. W.J.B., IIL, $1 
Saint ik Se 




















be T., Wise., $1; Miss M.McL., N. 
Fs N.Y., $5; Mrs. T.W., Minn., $7 
oO. 1 ; of the Atonement 2,240.64 
Miss S.B., ‘NY $1; Mrs. M.P., Pa., $1. 
O. L. of Perpetual He Ip 2,181.80 
Sacred Shoulder: E.J.W., N.Y., $1; 2,175.20 
Saint Matthias 1,978.39 
O. L. of Lourdes eat 30 
Father Paul, S.A. 1,721.06 
frs. W.J.B., Ill., $1; Anon., $10 
Saint Rita 1,403.75 
Infant of Prague 1,264.60 
E.&J.M., N.J., $1; Mrs. W.W., Mich., $7; 
Mrs. H.T.G., Mass., $5; L.1., N.Y., $1; Mrs 
M.P., Pa., $2; Miss A.T., Mass., $1; Mrs. 
H.H., Pa., $1 
O. L. of the Miraculous Medal 1,134.80 
Hor 1,122.05 
1,057.74 
«+» $5; Mrs. A.R., N.J., $1; Mrs. 
ne "$2; M.D., N.Y., $1; Mrs.” M.B.. 
$1; Mrs. J.K., La., $1; C.B.wW., Pa, 
$13. 50; Anon., $1; Mrs. M.R., N.Y., $1. 
Father Drumgoole. 951.55 
Saint John Baptist 
Saint Lawrence: J.C.D., $50. 








Holy Spirit 


Saint Patrick 
Immaculate Conception: 
Brother Jude, S.A. 


Mrs. S., N.J., $1 





Sacred art 
E.&j.M., N.J.. $1; Miss C.B., N.Y., 
I.LeB., N $1; M.J.L., N.Y., $2; 
Pa., $ 

Holy Face 

Blessed Sacrament 


Father Baker 
Blessed — DePorres 
Pa 





Mrs. K.A., -» $4. 

Precious Blood 

Saint Eugene 

Holy Souls 86 
firs. A.S., N.Y., $1; In memory of J.R. thru 
Miss F.R., N.Y., $2; M.J.W., N.Y., $5; Mrs. 


J.D., Ky.. $2. 

Our Sorrowful Mother 
O. L. of Prompt Succor 
Saint Michael 
Mother Lurana, S.A. 
Saint Frances Cal 

» Holy Wounds 
Saint Margaret Mary 
Saint John the Apostle 
O. L. of Fatima 





is M.StL., O., $2. 








In memory of M.R. 
33 Anon., $10; A.R 






Brother Philip, 
Saint Bridget of Ireland 
Saint Mary Magdalene 
Sacred Head 
Saint Gerard Majella 
Brother Anthony, S.A. 
Holy Trinity 
O. L. of the 
» Pius XI 
Andre, 
Saint Paul 
Saint Teresa 
Brother Barnabas, S.A. 
Venerable Catherine Tekawitha 
0. L. of Victory 
Saint Clare 





Rosary 


C.S.C, 











SUPPORT A GRAYMOOR BURSE 
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This Month 
TERRIFIC: TEXAN ... A good num- 


ber of years ago, before Texas be- 
gan taking over the United States 
we of the Society of the Atonement 
foresaw what was going to happen, 
and, wanting to get in on a good 
thing, we established our first mis 
sion at Herford up in the Lone Sta 
State’s Panhandle. One of the first 
fruits of that mission is Fr. Bona 
venture Koelzer, S.A., who is pic- 
tured above. 

Father Bonaventure is quite a 
man. At the present time his duty is 
to see to it that every so often you 
receive a request or an appeal from 
us asking you to help us in our many 
works. 

Now, you'd think that there wasn’t 
an awful lot to that job, but really, 
you'd be surprised at how much 
preparation and labor are involved. 
First of all Father Bonaventure has 
to get a letter written. Then he 
trots downstairs to the designer and 
lay-out man to discuss and deter- 
mine how the letter will be pre- 
sented, what kind of paper will be 
used, what size type, what color 
ink, and which envelopes. After he 
gets all that straightened out he 
trots upstairs and makes arrange- 
ments for stenciling the envelopes 
with your addresses and inserting 
and mailing the letters. The appeal 
then goes out. 

For the next few days Father 
Bonaventure sits in nervous anxiety, 
biting his fingernails, wondering 
how the appeal will take. Once your 
letters start coming back he leaps 
into action again, reading the let- 
ters, recording the donations, mak- 
ing changes of address on the sten- 
cils, and seeing to it that you get 
an acknowledgment of vour donation 
within a reasonable time. Of course, 
Father Bonaventure doesn’t do this 
all by himself—he has a loyal, hard- 
working, energetic corps of assist- 
ants who help him. 

Generally speaking, things run 
smoothy and letters come in and go 
out without a hitch. But every once 
in a while something goes wrong and 





Fr. Bonaventure, S.A. 


someone who has sent us a donation 
does not receive an acknowledg- 
ment. Then there is a great fuss, 
checking the files to find out what 
has gone wrong and to straighten it 
out. Sometimes ‘the fault is ours, 
sometimes it’s the Post Office that 
causes the mixup, and sometimes 
our correspondents themselves are 
forgetful. It’s not unusual for us to 
receive an unsigned letter with no 
return address. 

But under Father Bonaventure’s 
direction mistakes are relatively few. 
Together with the rest of us he has 
the highest respect for our friends 
who write us and deepest gratitude 
for what they have done for us. As 
he says, “Our people are the most 
generous in the world. And that goes 
not only for Texans but for our bene- 
factors from every state and country 
in America, North and South.” 


THE CHURCH AND POLITICS... 
The current tarradiddle about the 
‘wall of separation’ that is supposed 
to exist between Church and State 
is just a repetition of the old, old cry, 
“Let the Church stick to the sacristy 
and the pulpit and stay out of the 
marketplace and the rostrum, be- 
cause the Church should be con- 
cerned with spiritual measures and 
has no business in practical affairs.” 
Unfortunately, this cry has been 
shouted so loudly and repeated so 
frequently that many people—even 
some Catholics—have been deceived 
into thinking that there is something 
vaguely impudent in the Church’s 
making a public pronouncement on 
political morality. Fr. Titus Cranny’s 
article this month clears the matter 
up. He explains just how the Church 
stands regarding public affairs. t 
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“God’s Acre” The Friars’ Cemetery at Graymoor, Photo by Cowles Syndicate, N.Y. 





Every Tuesday 
ANEW 


St. Anthony 


Finder of things lost 
Worker of miracles 
Helper in necessities 


Ever since his canonization St. 
Anthony has been a favorite 
saint of millions. His interest 
in man and his prompt help 
have made him loved by all. 


Every day we receive many 
petitions to be included in our 
perpetual novena. Many 
letters of thanksgiving for 
favors are received every day. 


Why not invoke 
SAINT ANTHONY 
im your need 
A NEW NOVENA BEGINS EVERY TUESDAY 
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Correspondence 








American speaks at recent Catholic 
Congress in Berlin 
Dear Father: 

My first impression of Berlin came 
as a great shock. In no other citv had 
| witnessed such terrible ruins. All the 
more it was deeply inspiring to see 
amidst these destructions a great mul 
titude of people coming from all over 
Germany and surrounding countries to 
take part in a Congress which lasted 


for tive days under the beautiful 
guiding motto: “God Lives.” 
Above all I greatly admired the 


courageous spirit of the 80,000 who 
had from the Russian Zone, 
taking thereby a tremendous chance. 


come 


At this Congress I was invited to 
speak about the subject: “How Do 
Lay People in America Bring God to 
Life.” Although I was happy to men 
tion Christ the Divine Teacher, I did 
not speak as president of the Crusade 
for a More Fruitful Preaching and 
Hearing of the Word of God, but 
generally about Catholic movements 
in America, stressing the many con- 
verts—especially our Beloved Father 
Paul from Graymoor, as Founder of 
the famous Chair af Unity Octave, 
which was well-known also in Berlin. 
My speech was also broadcast ove 
the radio and was received very 
warmly. I wish the readers of these 
few words could have witnessed with 
me the great interest my listeners took 


| in America and in its religious life. I 
| was surprised to see so many come to 


me after my speech to thank me for 
what America had done for them 
since the end of the War. As these 
thanks do not belong to me, I would 
like to pass them on to the 
people of America. The men and 
women from behind the Iron Curtain 
envy us that we can work without 


good 


| fear in a free world, and gave me 


through their sad stories a_ little 
glimpse of the other side of the “cur- 
tain.” Never will I forget their anxious 
faces when they asked: “What will 
America do to resist aggressive ma- 
terialism?” How small did I feel when 
looking at these brave fighters of our 
modern days, because to many of 
these the “pilgrimage to Berlin” had 
become a courageous but dangerous 
profession of their faith. Some men- 
tioned that they might even lose their 
positions. A young teacher who was 
heart and soul in the fervent spirit of 
the Congress. told me how he lies 
awake at night worrying if he has not 
said a word too much to his pupils, 
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bringing the wrath of the Communists 
upon him. 

The Communists forbid the special 
train service to Berlin at the last mo 
ment, to which the German religious 
people answered: “Now we go all the 
more.” They walked, came by bi- 
cycle and other ways. One man walk- 
ed 130 miles and fainted when arriv- 
ing in Berlin. Also German youth 
came in great numbers from the East 
and West, spending their nights in 
large tents, saying: “We hunger for 
spiritual food. Never mind if we don’t 
get a hot meal.” They listened with 
wrapt attention to a most enlighten- 
ing address on: “Thou shalt have no 
strange gods before Me.” 

Protestants and Catholics in Berlin 
understand the vital importance of 
uniting against a threatening godless 
enemy. A representative of the Prot- 
estant Churches was received with 
enthusiasm when he’ spoke about 
the words: “Are we not Brothers?” 
Many Protestants took part in the 
Congress and opened their churches 
and houses for meetings. The Cath- 
olic Archbishop Wendel of Munich, 
f.i., lived in Berlin in the house of 
the Protestant Bishop, Dr. Dibelius. 

I was also deeply impressed by a 
tremendous demonstration in memory 
of the martyrs under the Nazi per- 
secution. In a most eloquent speech 
the director of the Berlin Prisons, who 
had strengthened so many of these 
victims to meet torture and death, 
warned the people of darker days 
that still might come, exclaiming: 
“This is what happens to a nation 
whose government has become God- 
less.” 

As I listened to so many brilliant 
speakers, I felt as never before that 
this Congress, had... hecome of deeply 
historical significance, not only for the 
West but even more so for the East. 
Yes, God lives also behind the Iron 
Curtain. Thousands who came from 
the Russian Zone will keep Him now 
more than ever in their hearts and 
in their families. 

It is only this strong Christian 
resistance which will save the world. 

Helene E. Froelicher 
Ridgewood, N.J. 
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SHOULD WE OR SHOULDN'T WE? 


Deninc the past few years Tue Lamp has carried quite 
a number of articles on voting in elections and on other 
aspects of civic responsibility. The question now has 
arisen whether in carrying these articles THe Lamp has 
not stepped out of its proper field. THe Lamp is a re- 
ligious magazine and to some people it has seemed that 
Tue Lamp should confine itself to ‘purely religious 
topics. 

We are not quite sure just what the expression 
‘purely religious topics’ means. We assume that our 
critics wish to tell us that THe Lamp should confine it- 
self to articles on the Mass, the Sacraments, the Liturgy 
of the Church, and such like, and leave politics to the 
politicians and civic responsibilities to secular papers. 

Well, what about this? Is THe Lamp stepping out of 
its proper field when its publishes articles on the moral 
or religious aspects of civic responsibilities like voting? 
Is THe Lamp stepping out of its proper religious field 
when it calls people’s attention to the fact that the civic 
responsibilities of Catholics and non-Catholics alike are 
actually obligations of religion? 

Our answer is a thumping NO. 

And our reason is this. Voting and the filfillment of 


other civic obligations are debts of patriotism we owe 
our country. Patriotism is part of the virtue of justice or 
filial piety by which we are disposed to give due honor, 
love, and respect to our country. Since virtues are proper 
to religion it follows that Tue Lamp is certainly well 
within its field when it discusses principles that pertain 
to politics. 

We do admit that it would be wrong for THe Lamp 
to engage in partisan politics. It would be wrong for THE 
Lamp to support one political party in preference to the 
other. It would be wrong for Tre Laxte to work for the 
election of one man rather than another. But it would 
also be wrong for THe Lamp, a religious magazine, to 
neglect treating the moral and religious obligations and 
aspects of politics because it feared it might give offense 
to some of its readers. 

Tue Lamp is neither Republican nor Democrat. THE 
Lamp will take sides with neither party. THe Lamp will 
tell no one how to vote. But Tue Lamp will tell Repub- 
licans, Democrats, and Independents that they have a 
Christian duty to cast a thoughful and serious vote in 
ull the elections that so deeply affect their lives. 


AT LEAST YOU, MY FRIENDS 


Bevore a soul can enter into the eternal joys of Heaven 
it must be cleansed of all stain of sin. We know this 
from Christ, Himself, who said, “Amen I say to thee, 
thou wilt not come from it until thou hast paid the last 
penny.” 

This Catholic belief in the existence of Purgatory has 
been a continuous and solemn teaching of the Church. 
Drawing their proofs from the Old Testament as well as 
the New. from the early Fathers and Doctors down 
through the ages, Catholics have always believed that 
Purgatory is a middle state where souls who have died in 
the state of grace but who have not fully satisfied God’s 
justice for all punishment due to their sins are detained 
and purified. 

The doctrine of Purgatory was solemly defined by 
the Council of Trent as follows; “There is a Purgatory, 
and the souls detained there are assisted by the prayers 
of the faithful, but especially by the most acceptable 
sucritice of the altar.” 

The souls who are now in Purgatory suffer most sev- 
verely. They long for deliverance, but of themselves 
they can do nothing to hasten their release. Their time 
for meriting is over and unless we come to their assis- 


tance they must remain in their misery and pain until 
they pay out the last farthing due to God’s justice. 

But God is good. Through the Communion of Saints 
we who are still upon earth can help them and can 
shorten their period of pain. We can do this by our 
prayers, our alsmgiving, our good works, and especially 
by having Masses said for them. 

That is why these poignant words of Job are so often 
ascribed to the Poor Souls; Have pity on me, have pity 
on me, at least you, my friends, for the hand of the Lord 
is heavy upon me. 

The Church, our Mother, realizing how quickly we 
forget those whom we have loved in life, dedicates this 
month of November to the Holy Souls in Purgatory. She 
does this, not to confine prayers for them to this particu- 
lar time alone, but rather to remind us that we should 
not forget or forsake our loved ones who now sleep in 
the Lord. 

It is a consolation for all of us to know that our friends 
and relatives in Purgatory are really not lost to us. They 
pray for us so that we will be good and holy and avoid 
the pains that they are suffering. In return they ask that 
we, their friends, have pity on them. t 
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The Church Must | 


ir was midnight, March 20, 1937. In Nazi Germany, the 
police, stationed at strategic points along the streets and 
highways, were stopping motor cars in search of contraband, 
but they ignored the bicycle riders moving silently and 
quickly on their appointed tasks. They reasoned that al- 
most anybody might be riding a bicycle—a workman going 
home, a husband going for a doctor, a student returning 
from classes at night school. They reasoned too that a 
bicycle rider could hardly carry contraband. But they 
failed to reckon with the message that these riders had 
hidden on their persons. 

As these young men knocked at rectory doors all over 
Germany that night each priest might have thought it was 
the end—that the Gestapo had come at last. But instead of 
a summons to a court of law each pastor received a 
courageous letter from the Vicar of Christ. Pope Pius XI 
had written his encyclical Mit brennender Sorge in which 
he defended the dignity of man and the rights of God and 
the Church and boldly told the leaders of the German 
Nation that they could not trample on the rights of re- 
ligion or ignore the destiny of man without suffering punish- 
ment from God. 

The aged Pontiff was undaunted. He did not quail be- 
fore the military prowess of a nation armed to the teeth. 
He did not fear Hitler—any more than Pope Pius VII 
feared Napoleon, or Pope Gregory feared Barbarosa, or 
Christ feared Pilate. 

“Only shallow minds could believe in a national God or 
a national religion” declared the Pope. “Only a foolish 
people try to lock God, the King of nations, within the 
frontier of one people. God is not the God of a single race.” 
He went on to denounce Der Fuhrer’s habit of using God's 
Name as if he were an instrument of divine power “ 
he does not believe in God who uses the Name of God as 
a catchphrase. | warn the German people against the Holy 
Name of God as a label without meaning.” 

When this letter was read in the churches of Germany 
the Nazis were furious. They raised the cry that the Pope 
was meddling in politics again, that the Church was in- 
terfering in matters which did not concern her, that she 
was stepping into a domain that did not belong to her. Let 
her do her own duty, take care of the spiritual needs of 
the people and leave all of the rest to the State. The 
Church, they said, should not enter where her presence 
is neither desired nor appreciated. 

Such was the opinion of many German people. Such too 
is the opinion of many others throughout the world when- 
ever the Church defends the rights of men and upholds 
the moral law—in a word, whenever the Church speaks on 
public questions in the Name of Christ. But regardless of 
what some misinformed and bigoted people think, the 
Church must speak out when God-given rights are 
trampled underfoot. She would fail in her God-given ob- 
ligation if she did not ery out in defense of the truth 
entrusted to her. 

Pope Pius XII went even further in his denunciation of 
the Nazi philosophy of life. When Hitler paid his famous 
visit to Rome and the whole city was decked out in his 
honor, the Holy Father ordered the galleries and museums 
of Vatican City closed during his stay. Then he gathered 
the Cardinals and clergy in his palace in the country and 
declared, “The beloved city of Rome is decked out with 
the Nazi emblem. This is a crooked cross. It is not the 
Cross of Christ on those flags which are fluttering in the 
breeze above the Holy City.” 
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Whatever the Nazis and the rest of the world may have 
thought of this condemnation of a false ideology, Pope 
Pius XI was certainly acting within his rights as the spiritual 
Head of the Church and the protector of her teachings. 
The Church is supreme in matters of faith and morals and 
it is her right and duty to protest when moral law is 
violated. 

Down through the centuries the Church has been the 
persistent enemy of evil. One of the more recent tributes 
to her defense of the truth comes from the noted math- 
ematician, Albert Einstein, who said, “When the revolu- 
tion came in Germany I looked, as a lover of freedom, for 
the Universities to defend it. They had always boasted of 
their devotion to the cause of truth. But the Universities 
were immediately silenced. I then looked to the great 
editors whose tlaming editorials in days gone by had _ pro- 
claimed their love of freedom. Like the Universities they, 
too, were silenced in a few short weeks. 

“Only the Church stood squarely across the path of 
Hitler's campaign for suppressing. I never had any special 
interest in the Church before. But now I feel a great 
affection and admiration for it. The Church alone has had 
the courage and persistence to stand for truth and moral 
freedom. | am forced thus to confess that what I once 
despised I now unreservedly praise.” 

The Church speaks with the authority of Christ because 
she was founded by Christ and commissioned by Him to 
explain His teachings to the world. Her moral code directs 
the lives, not only of individuals and families, but the des- 
tinies of nations as well. “The Church will conceive it to be 
her duty,” writes F.R. Hoare, the English author, “to in- 
struct her members and also men in general, concerning the 
moral bearings of the situations and problems that confront 
them in their daily life. She will not propound a solution 
of their technical problems—how, for example, to weave 
cloth or adjust supply and demand, or arrange for -pro- 
portional representation. But she may very well have some- 
thing to say concerning the iniquity of putting shoddy 
goods on the market, or contriving an artificial scarcity, or 
imposing on the credulity of voters in a mathematically 
perfect election system. She will also try to keep con- 
stantly before men’s minds that technical achievements are 
secondary in importance to the human ends they serve 
and that the proper end of all human action is to glorify 
God.” 

The Church teaches the truth without fear or hesitancy. 
That is the commission given her by Christ. She does not 
fear the boasts, the threats, or the designs of evil men. 
She marches on serenely in the face of a thousand perils 
and errors. She withstands the onslaughts of armies of 
enemies, for her strength is from Heaven and no created 
power can conquer her. 

The Church does not hesitate to speak on politics when 
politics touches upon human living and activity. Mr. Hoare 
has well summarized the Church’s role in political life as 
follows: “The Church’s intervention in politics to teach or 
to arbitrate or to bind consciences rests (once her com- 
mission to teach and to bind has been granted) on the 
fact that politics are constantly raising moral questions. 
Rulers enforcing laws, Parliaments making them, statesmen 
considering high policy, voters going to the polls, and all 
who have to fulfill in any way the common duties of the 
citizen are always likely to be confronted with issues re- 
ducible in the last resort to right and wrong.” 

There are many things in human life apart from prayer 
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WHEN THE REVOLUTION came in Germany | 
looked, as a lover of freedom, for the Univer- 
sities to defend it. They had always boasted 
of their devotion to the cause of truth. But 
the Universities were immediately silenced. 
I then looked to the great editors whose flam- 
ing editorials in davs gone by had proclaimed 
their love of freedom. Like the Universities 


they, too, were silenced in a few short weeks. 





“Only the Church stood squarely across 
the path of Hilter’s campaign for suppres- 
sing. I never had any special interest in the 
Church before. But now I feel a great affec- 
tion and admiration for it. The Church alone 
has had the courage and persistence to stand 
for truth and moral freedom. I am forced thus 
to confess that what I once despised I now 


unreservedly praise.” —ALBERT EINSTEIN 








and the liturgy that come within the scope of the Church's 
care. One duty of religion is to teach men how to keep 
the law of God. Thou shalt not steal; thou shalt not kill; 
thou shalt not bear false witness; thou shalt not commit 
adultery. Obviously none of these have anything to do 
with ecclesiastical ritual but surely they come under the 
Church’s jurisdiction. In the same way when men disre 
gard the rights of God and of men and scuttle the maxims 
of the Divine Redeemer the Church has the right and 
the solemn duty to declare, “Thou shalt not.” 

It is the duty of the Church to see that the law of 
God is kept and it is her duty to protest when the law 
of God is broken. It makes no difference who the trans 
gresser is; whether he be a newsboy, a ditch-digger, a 
bank executive, or the President of the United States. 
God is no respecter of persons—nor is the Church. 

The Church is not interested in politics as pure political 
activity. But when moral issues arise in that activity—and 
they are bound to do so—then the Church asserts herself 
with perfect right. Pope Pius XII stated the principle 
several years ago; “The moral law and God’s command 
ments have a force equally binding in all fields of human 
activity. As far as the fields stretch, so far extends the 
mission of the Church ... The Church will never allow her- 
self to be shut up within the four walls of the temple. 
The separation between religion and life, between the 
Church and the world, is contrary to the Christian and 
Catholic idea.” 

Religion and politics cannot be placed in watertight 
compartments. They are complementary—not exclusive. 
Many laws deal with a man’s soul as well as his body. 
And the Church must speak out on laws such as these. 
For instance, if the State tells you to send your children 
to an atheistic school you object—and so does the Church. 
Or if the government insists that you kill your aged mother 
because she has an incurable disease you object—and so 
does the Church. And the Church objects to unjust laws 
because it is her duty to uphold the supreme Law of God 
when men seek to disregard it. She cannot be silent; she 
cannot compromise. 

Pope Pius X, perhaps the most saintly of modern pontiffs, 


had no qualms about definitely stating the position of the 
Church in political matters. “We know that it will be dis- 
pleasing to some,” he said, “that we also intend to occupy 
ourselves with political affairs. Be that as it may, whoever 
decides things dispassionately will realize that the Supreme 
Pontiff, cannot separate politics from the magisterium 
(teaching power) he exercises in faith and morals. More- 
over, because he is the chief and the director of what is 
a perfect Society, the Church ...the Pope must be willing 
to enter into relation with the rulers of states and the 
governors of republics; for lacking such relation he would 
not be in a position to obtain security and freedom for 
Catholics everywhere.” 

There should be no conflict between Church and State, 
between religion and politics, for “the Almighty has ap- 
pointed the care of the human race to two powers, the 
ecclesiastical and the civil: the one being set up over 
divine things, the other over human things. Each in its 
own kind is supreme, each has fixed limits in which it is 
contained, limits which are defined by the nature and 
special object of the province of each.” (Pope Leo XIII) 
Thus the relations between Church and State should be 
cooperative for the good of each other and for the common 
good of the people. Politics means the way to govern a 
country. Religion means the way to live on earth according 
to God’s plan for eternal salvation. It is the right of the 
Church to insist that God’s law be followed in the manner 
in which a country is governed. It is also the right and the 
duty of the Church to use moral force to compel obedience 
to God's law. 

Thus the Church is interested in politics and must be 
in politics because she is interested in the welfare of men 
and the rights of God. She seeks to protect both. But the 
Church is not political in the same sense as a party machine 
that is trying to have its candidates elected to office. 
Rather the Church watches with the vigilant eye of a 
mother over the activities of her children and all other 
men active in public affairs, praying for the spiritual and 
temporal welfare of all and striving to prepare the citizens 
of the City of God on earth for eternal membership in the 
City of God in Heaven. 
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Two young women were walking down the crowded 
street, laughing and talking earnestly with each other, 
paying no attention whatever to the bustling crowds 
around them. They were dressed all in black, but they 
obviously were not nuns, although there seemed to be a 
relationship. Their black dresses were of the fashionable 
length, and they wore black stockings and black shoes. 
Pinned to their blond tresses was a black veil which hung 
loosely down the back. Both were dressed exactly alike. 

I was waiting for «a bus, along with a number of other 
people, when they passed by. One woman standing near 
me turned to a woman near her and asked if the two 
young women in black were nuns. The other, doubtless a 
Catholic, replied correctly that they were not nuns, but 
were studying to be such. Then she volunteered this bit 
of information, “You know, as soon as they're ordained, 
they will dress exactly as do the other nuns.” 

Every informed person, especially Catholic, knows that 
nuns are not ordained. Holy Orders is a Sacrament that 
can validly be received only by baptized members of the 
male sex. St. Paul himself taught this. “Let women keep 
silent in the churches, for it is not permitted them to 
speak .. .” Again, he said, “I do not allow a woman to 
teach.” St. Epiphanius in the fourth century wrote that 
“never since the world was created did a woman dis- 
charge the functions of the priesthood. The successions 
of the bishops and priests were fixed in the house of God, 
and we read that no 
them.” 

This does not mean that never has woman attempted 
to assume priestly powers and authority. The Church has 
had to deal with cases of this kind, particularly with 
abbesses, who are permitted to give a kind of benediction 
but which, however, is not in any sense priestly. Oc- 
casionally, even today, one reads of Mother Superiors 
attempting to force the nuns under them to confess their 
sins to them. Naturally, the Church has had to quash any- 
thing like this as soon as it appeared. Thank God, the 
cases are centuries apart, and occur very infrequently. 

In the early Church, there were deaconesses, but 
these had no priestly functions, powers or jurisdiction. 
This order of deaconess was purely a provision for the 
virtue of the female sex. Her duties were to be present 
at the time of Baptism, or to see that a woman did not 
suffer any indignity or annoyance or, when a woman’s 
body had to be uncovered, to act as an intermediary so 
that the necessity of exposing her to the gaze of men 
who were performing the sacred rites was avoided. 

Abuses were bound to creep in. As early as the third 
century, the Church had to condemn certain heretical 


‘Createst of 


women who presumed to assume priestly functions, like 
baptizing, exorcising, teaching, ete. Tertullian had this to 
say, “It is not permitted a woman to speak in church, or 
to baptize (except in case of necessity, of course,) or to 
offer the sacrifice, or to arrogate to herself any man’s 
office, let alone that of a priest.” 

This in no sense means that there is no place for 
women in the affairs of the Church. Women have always 
played a most important part in God’s work. The greatest 
created being was a woman, Mary. Christ was ministered 
to while on earth by a corps of women who followed Him 
almost everywhere He went, even to the very foot of 


woman ever Was chosen among 
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the Cross. Down through the centuries, women have 
become bright and shining jewels in the crown of the 
Church. From Mary Magdalen and Agnes to Helena and 
Monica and Catherine, Elizabeth and Clare and Teresa 
and a host of other heroic woren, down to our very own 
times with our Mother Cabrini and Therese, our Kateri 
and Maria Goretti, women have been a joy and an honor 
to the Church. 

But these I mentioned are only a few of the thousands 
upon thousands of holy women who daily live lives of 
heroic and selfless virtue. Today there are thousands of 
women, living and working for Christ in every corner of 
the earth, no matter how remote, no matter how lonely, 
no matter how fetid a spot it may be. They are our 
Catholic nuns, our Sisters, who work and pray and love 
for their Bridegroom, Jesus Christ. 

Contrary to the opinion of many non-Catholics who do 
not or cannot understand Catholic religious life, nuns of 
their own free will seek to enter convents and live the 
useful lives they do. Never are they forced into such a 
life. Neither do they enter the convent because of physi- 
cal or mental drawbacks that make them unfit for life in 
the world. The majority of girls who enter convents are 
good-looking, attractive girls who would find it exceed- 
ingly easy to make fortunate marriages. Furthermore, they 
are girls who are intelligent to a degree that would make 
them outstanding successes in the career world too. 
These girls and women who enter convent life are not 
the left-overs, brushed off the table of the world. For 
Jesus, left-overs are not in order. He wants, and gets, the 
cream of the crop. 

The choice to enter the convent is not only an entirely 
free choice of the candidate for the Sisterhood, but is a 
slow, gradual process which, among other things, militates 
against too hasty a decision. Many years are required 
before the girl is finally and permanently received into 
the particular order to which she is aspiring. During these 
years of preparation, she is watched closely by her su- 
periors who are trained to detect any flaw in the girl's 
intentions and purpose. Besides long years of study, she 
is also trained extensively in the virtues of the soul. She 
is led by trained hands through the whole gamut of tlie 
spiritual life, so that when the time finally comes tor her 
to take her final vows, she will be individually capable 
of ascertaining the importance of the step she is about to 
take, as well as its duties and obligations. In other words, 
nothing is left to chance. The girl is given ample op- 
portunity of viewing at close range both the joys and 
the hardships of religious life. 

Granted that she is perfectly free’ to enter the convent 


the Daughte 


or not, what are her chances of getting out should she 
change her mind after a number of years? She can get 
out any time she makes up her mind that convent life is 
unsuitable for her, no matter how few, or how many, 
years she has already spent there. She can get a dis- 
pensation from her vows, even from solemn ones, and a 
dispensation always is given. In some cases, dispensation 
is automatic with removal from the convent. 

When the girl does finally take the convent-bound 
step she spends her first six months as a postulant, that 
is, one who is on probation, on trial, as it were. Her 
superiors are duty-bound to watch her (Cont. on page 22) 
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You ought to know something 
about Sisters. In their own quiet 


way they do a lot for you and your family 


by WILLIAM W. BUECHEL 





(raumoor Annals 


Tue mont of Octo- 
ber and the early part of November 
brings to Graymoor the most beautiful 
time of the year. We were blessed! 
with a colorful Indian Summer in all! 
its brilliant coloring and the fine 
weather which went with it brought 


many visitors to Graymoor. T 


Tue Feast of St. Fran- 
cis, the great Patron of. the Franciscan 
Order was celebrated’ at Graymoor 
with its usual solemity. At the convent 
of the Sisters of the Atonement, the 
the death of St 
Francis was held. on the eve of the 
feast, October 3rd, There, in the love- 
ly chapel of Our Lady of the Angels, 
the Sisters, candles. in. hand, sang, the 
beautiful psalm. “Voce mea adi Dome 
inum clamavi” (With, my voice B 
have cried to the Lordi) the very 
psalm St. Francis. sang as he departed 
from this life. As. the choir sang the 
words, “Bring my soul out of prison 
that I may praise Thy Name,” the 
bells rang joyously announcing the 
departure of the soul! of Francis to 
God. After the blessing of the con- 
gregation with the relic of St. Fran- 
cis, each one came forward to venerate 
the relic individually. The ceremony. 
was celebrated by Father Celestine, 
S.A., the Sisters’ Chaplain, assisted 
by Father Clement, S.A. and Father 
Anselm, S.A. 

On the Feast Day 
Mass. was celebrated 


commemoration of 


itself, Solemn 
at the Friars’ 





chapel atop. the Mount of the Atone 
ment by Very Rev. Fr.. Bonaventure, 
S.A,, assisted by Father Sebastian,S.A,,. 
as, Deacon, and’ Father Cuthbert, $.A., 
as. sub-Deacon.. The: sermon. was de 
livered by Father Clement, S.A., Mas 
ter of Brothers. In the evening the 
Friars. held their commemoration of 
the death of St. Francis, with. Father 
Charles, $.A., Guardian of the Friary 
as. Celebrant. assisted! by Fathers 
Austin, S\M... and: Cuthbert, S.A. TF 
Auso om St. Francis 
Duy Sisters of the Atonement 
professed their first vows as Religious 
of the Atonement. Ab the Solemn 
Muss. celebrated in St. John’s Church 
attached) to. the Convent, Very. Rev. 
Fr.. General, S.A., received the: vows 
of the new Religious. Assisting him 
were Fathers Thomas and Samuel as 
Deacon: and) sub-Deacon. The sermon 
was. delivered by Very. Rev.. Fr. Sam 
uel, S.A, who: had! given, the: Retreat 
preceding the Profession 
The following professed’ thein first 
vows. as Sisters of the Atonement: 
Sr. Wm, James, S.A... Stillwater, NVY; 
Sr. Vincent Marie, S.A\, Revelstoke; 
B.C., Canada; Sr. Lawrence Marie; 
S.A, Co. Armagh, Irelands Sr. Mary 
Luecv, S.A, Co, Galway, Ireland) t 


Octosnn 7th, the 
Feast of the Holy Rosary, was a: day 
of great significance for the Friars 
and Sisters. of the Atonement. It mark- 


four 


ceremony. 





The Crucifix (left) was worn by Mother Lurana and the one (right) 


by Fr. Paul as the visible evidence of the entire oblation of them- 


selves to the service of God 
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ed’ the: 54th, anniversary of what we 
call Here at Graymoor “The Covenant 
Day.” 

On October 7, 1898, Father Paul 
then am Anglicam minister, was visit 
ing the home of the White family at 
Warwick, N.Y. Just 
viously he hadi met for the first time 
Sister Lurana White, who had heard 
of Father Paul’s 
religious order in the Anglican church. 
She, too, was fired by a like ambition, 
and upon meeting Father Paul at the 
liome of her parents realized then and 
there that God’ had brought them to 
getlien for a very marvelous purpose. 


a few day pre 


desire to found a 


For three: days they made: a retreat, 
asking: God! to. show them the path 
He wislied! them to follow. Upon the 
conclusion, of the retreat, they laid 
two Crucifixes upon the little altar in 
the tinv make-shift chapel they had 
improvised, and there they offered 
themselves to Almighty God as an 
oblation for the work He wanted them 
to dowThey then exchanged Crucifixes, 
which they wore till the day they 
died. 

A few minutes later, however, as 
Father Paul went back to his: room, 
he was assailed by an agony of‘ doubt 
and fear. His soul was torn with agony, 
and the devil kept repeating in his ear, 
“Who are you that God should call 
upon you to found a religious order?” 
Taking the family Bible into his hands, 
he prayed to God for help and then 
opened the Sacred Scriptures. His 
finger pointed to a line and there he 
read, “When God made promise to 
Abraham, since He could swear by 
no greater He swore by Himself say- 
ing, ‘Surely blessing I will bless thee, 
and multiplying I will multiply thee,’ 








And Abraham, after he had patiently 
endured obtained the promise.” There 
was the answer to all of Father Paul’s 
doubts. Then and there he thanked 
God for his great goodness, and from 
that time to the day he died, Father 
Paul never 


for a second in 


his great Faith in God. 


wavered 


To commemorate this great family 
feast day, all the Friars and Sisters 
gathered at St. John’s Church for the 
Solemn Mass in honor of our Lady to 
commemorate “Convenant Day.” Fa- 
ther General sang. the Mass, assisted by 
Fathers John Forest and Sebastian. 


The sermon was delivered by Father 
Ignatius, S.A., Director of St. An- 
thony’s Legion. t 


Las: 


to announce the 


month we for- 
First Profession 
of one of our Brothers. Brother Aqui- 
nas, $.A., of Mount Vernon, N.Y., pro- 
nounced his first vows as a Friar 
of the Atonement on September 8th. 
rhe ceremony took place at the Novi- 
tiate of our Lady of the Atonement at 
Valley Falls, R.I. At present Brother 
Aquinas is stationed at Graymoor, 
having been assigned to the Adminis- 
tration Building here. Even though 
we are a bit late, none the less our 
greetings are just as sincere in wishing 
Brother Aquinas “Ad Multos Annos.” 


got 


this 
a picture of the 
which stands on 
Highway 9 at the entrance to Gray- 
moor. This picture was taken at night 
to show beautiful it looks 
from the highway. During the day it 
is visited by many passing motorists 
who stop to say a little prayer before 
going on their way. But at night one 
really sees a thrilling sight. There in 
the soft light from the shrine can be 
a_ truck-driver, his big trailer 
parked by the side of the road, and 
he in prayer at the foot of the Cru- 
cifix. And this picture can be observed 
many times during the course of the 
long night. Truck drivers have earned 
for themselves a great reputation for 
courtesy. Here at Graymoor they have 
also earned a great reputation for be- 
ing religious men as well. 7 


Excsewnere 
find 
shrine 


on 
vou will 
Crucifixion 


page 


you how 


seen 


Ow tvespay, October 
14th, eleven postulants for the Sis- 
ters of the Atonement received the 
brown Franciscan habit in St. John’s 
Church at Graymooy. Assisted by 
Fathers Justin, S.A. and Paulinus, S.A., 
Verv Rev. Fr. General officiated at the 
beautiful ceremonies. Attired as brides, 
the candidates approached the sanc 
tuarv and asked to receive the habit of 
the Sisters of the Atonement. Follow- 
ing an exhortation by Father General, 
each candidate knelt before him while 





The Crucifixion Shrine at tne entrance to Graymoor belongs, 
to the 


in a special way, 


four locks from her hair to 
signify her renouncing the things of 
the world. After each one had 
presented with the habit, the entire 


group retired from the chapel attired 


he cut 


been 


in their bridal gowns and carrying 
their habit. A short time later they 
returned to the sanctuary once again 


General 
with 


and 


the habit. Father 


presented each one 


attired in 
then her 


Rosary, Crucifix, Breviary copy 


of the Rule. He then bestowed on each 
Sister her new religious name. The 
ceremony concluded with Solemn 


Benediction of the Most Blessed Sac- 
rament, 

The following received the habit: 
Catherine Ryan Waterford, 
Ireland: Sr. Assumpta Marie; Mar- 
guerite Kavanagh, Brooklyn, N.Y.: Sr. 
Mary Michael; Patricia Morris, Hon- 
nametti, S. India: Sr. Mary Eucharia; 
Rita McAuley, Co. Westmeath, Ire 
land: Sr. Mary Declan; Susan Boyle, 
Co. Derry, Ireland: Sr. Ann Philin; 
Audrey Hunt, Rochester, N.Y.: Sr. 
Francis Theresa; Patricia Lockshire, 
San Anselmo, Cal.: Sr. Catherine Re- 
gina; Eileen Casey, Co. Clare, Ire- 
land: Sr. Martina Marie; Mary Rooney, 
Co. Leitrim, Ireland: Sr. Teresa Marie; 
Catherine Rogue, Co. Fermanagh, Ire- 


County 


land: Sy. Margaret Luke: Bridget 
Newell, Co. Galway. Ireland: Sr. Brid- 
get Marie. T 


Tue Father Paul Guild 
held its first meeting of the Fall sea- 
son at the Atonement Seminary in 
Washington on October 5th. Monsig- 
nor Joseph C. Fenton. Editor of the 
Ecclesiastical Review addressed a ca- 


truck-drivers 


pacity attendance in the Guild’s meet- 
Phe Guild, 


is our readers know, is an association 


ing room at the seminary. 


of converts to the Catholic Faith 
working with the Friars of the Aton 
ment in their work for Christian 
Unity. Although to date the Father 


Paul Guild is represented by the Wash 
ington group only, it is hoped that 
other Guilds will be formed by mem 
bers of the clergy who desire to estab- 
lish it as a ‘after-care’ fon 
converts in their parishes. t 


means of 


Sixce the Graymoor 
Friars purchased the old Trappist 
Abbey at Valley Falls, R.L, a great 
deal of improvement and work has 


had to be done on the building. Little 
by little the work has gone forward 
and progress 1s slowly becoming evi 
dent. Right now the Guardian of the 
Friary there, Father Andrew, S.A. 
is anxious to beautify the exterior of 
the Monastery He asked us 
to appeal to our readers for two kind 
donors who might like to erect two 
statues outdoors at the Novitiate. Each 
statue will $350, and Father 
would like to have one of the Sacred 
Heart and the other of St. Anthony. 
This would be a marvelous memorial 


as well. 


cost 


to some departed member of your 
family. It is also a great opportunity 
for some organization such as_ the 
Catholic Daughters or the Ancient 
Order of Hibernians to erect a mem- 
orial in honor of their deceased mem- 
bers. For further information just 
write to Verv Rev Fr. Andrew, S.A. 
Our Lady of the Atonement Novitiate. 
Vallev Falls. R.T. si 
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The Graymoor Friars Art Committee 


has selected for you 





12 unusual 
Religious 
Christmas 


Cards at 
one dollar 








The Committee has chosen these cards for you because they carry the true 
Christmas spirit. Every one of them treats of the Birth of Our Lord and stresses 
the spiritual message of His Coming. The sale of these beautiful cards also 
helps us to educate worthy young men for the priesthood. For your cards send 


one dollar now to the Graymoor Friars, Graymoor, Garrison, New York 
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by DAVID GANNON, S.A. 


fue Inn Annex is beginning to shape 


up very nicely. The heat is not on 
vet. but since “hope never dies in 
the human breast,” we have hopes 
that St. Christopher, our patron saint 
will see to it that we do not suffer 


} 


too long. He has great influence with 


God and has done wondertul things, 


especially for travelers. The Inn is a 
haven for travelers 

We marvel at the wavy this good 
saint takes care of us. For instance 
The Inn is never without a cook 
Somehow, we always find one among 
the men when the “Boss” of — the 


kitchen decides to leave for greener 
pastures. We are certainly grateful to 
St. Christopher for taking care of this 
problem for us. And it would be quite 
found our 


a problem if we suddenly 


selves without a cook some day 


with 
over 300 meals to prepare. 

Another problem though not a ser 
ious one, is having someone to play 
The Inn’s beautiful organ tor evening 
service. Until recently we were with 
out an organist for almost a vear. The 


without 


singing the organ, was un 
harmonious to sav the least, though I 
feel sure that Our Lord and Ow 


Lady understood. But two weeks ago 
an organist turned up, and now the 
men, tertiaries, and friars sound like 
one of the Angelic choirs. 

are but two of the good 
deeds of St. Christopher, The Inn’s 


Phese 


patron. For, knowing of the needs of 
the triars for funds to pay for the 
new annex; and also knowing the 
heavy financial burden for food for 
the homeless which the friars must 


meet each month, St. Christopher is 
helping here also. The following let- 
ter. replete with faith, charity and 
and gratitude, tells the story: 


Seattle. Washington 
September 25, 1952 
Reverend Father: 

“Enclosed you will find two checks, 
one in the amount of $39.71, and the 
other for $50.00. The smaller check is 
the amount of coins that have been 
placed in the St. Christopher box in 
this “office,” The other is a check 
which Mr. I...added when I told 
him that it was time we were send 
ing this money to you. 

“No doubt vou are wondering how 
this all happened. Last Easter we 
received a letter, with a St. Chris- 
topher Key Ring enclosed, from you 
asking for assistance in your work. As 
Mr. I...’s secretary, your letter was 
referred to me. I explained the work 
of St. Christopher’s to the boss, and 
he sent a check. I told him that as 
long as he was under the guidance 
and protection of St. Christopher. no 
bad injury could result from any ac- 
cident he was in. Shortly after this. 
while driving on a mountain road. 





where the canyon dropped down for 


thousands of teet on both sides of 
the road, the steering wheel came off 
the car. It was a miracle, nothing else 
could account for the fact that the 
car gently came to a stop on the 
edge of the canyon. The next day he 
brought a small box to the office and 
placed it on my desk. This is our St. 
Christopher box. Whenever we feel 


badly we put whatever coins we 
have in it. 
“wee. 3... & Jewish, but he needs 


your prayers. He is often troubled by 
things that we will never understand. 
Would it be asking too much of you 
to send him a St. Christopher medal 
with his name on it? I will send the 
money from Mr. I...’s St. Chris- 
topher box as it reaches an amount 
worth sending. 
Respectfully, 
Grace R. McW ...” 

It is a wonderful story, isn’t it? 

We thank God and St. Christopher 
for his prayers in protecting our good 
benefactor, Mr. I..., from bodily in- 
jury and possible death. We thank 
God for all our other benefactors, 
Jewish, non-Catholic, Catholic, 
who help us to help others. Inciden- 
tally, if you would like a St. Chris- 
topher Key Ring such as we sent to 
Mr. L..., write to me and I shall glad- 
ly send you one. It will be blessed 
when you receive it and with it will 
go our prayers that St. Christopher 
will protect you whether you ride in 
a Cadillac or in the subway. 

It may well be that you will be 
inspired by Mr. I...’s good deed and 
set up a “St. Christopher's box” in 
vour home, office or shop so that 
when vou “feel badly” it will remind 
many fortunate than 
yourself. Perhaps when you start to 
“gripe” about living quarters. 
the box will remind you of those with- 
out a home. Perhaps when you com- 


and 


you of so less 


your 








plain about not having a new outfit 
the box will remind you of those who 
are glad to see second-hand clothes 
arriving at The Inn. Perhaps when 
you just get tired of not having 
enough variety on the menu the box 
will remind many men 
urive at The Inn hungry. Some of 
them have not eaten food for so long 
their stomachs cannot hold much 
food. Perhaps when you are all dis 
combobilated because you haven't a 
new car it will remind you of men 
who walk miles and miles to The Inn. 
They cannot get a “lift” because they 
are shabby. Like the rich caravans 
which splattered Mary and Joseph with 
mud on the way to Bethlehem, these 
men are often splattered by the mud 


you of who 


thrown at them by the whizzing 
wheels of high-powered cars. 
Anyway, try Mr. I...’s way of 


showing gratitude to God, The Give: 
of all good gifts, for all His ordinary 
gifts to you—the everyday gifts that 
you never even think of. Just think. 
that St. Christopher box may be the 
means of saving your soul. St. Peter 
tells us “Charity covers a multitude 
of sins.” Charity is love—love of God 
and love of our neighbor. Men and 
women often fall into sin through 
human weakness. Our Lord during 
His public ministry was merciful and 
forgave these sins readily. He under- 
stood the human heart and knew well 
the ravishes of: original sin upon our 
human darkened mind, a 
weakened will. That is why He was 
kind to Mary Magdelene and the 
woman taken in adultery, and to 
impetuous Peter, who denied Him. 
But while He was divinely benign to 


souls—a 


them, He castigated the scribes and 
the Pharisees as (Cont. on page 26) 
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AND LAID E 


by EDNA G. ROBINS 


Vincent had been lost for many years and his 


wasted life was hardly worth the living. But 


why had he stumbled into the stable that night 





) HIM IN A MANGER 
















VinceENT MOHN had spent the day before Christmas 
dropping into bars. By early afternoon he was almost able 
to forget that tomorrow would be Christmas day, that his 
mother was sitting at home, sad and lonely, listening 
for his unsteady step at the door, that his wife and small 
son were at the other side of the continent because they 
couldn't endure to live with a man who loved his liquor 
more than his family. 

Vincent felt he had every reason to be sore at them. 
What kind of a wife was Gertrude to walk out on him 
just because he wanted a little gaiety, a little conviviality 
after the grim business of the war? 

Vincent had begun to hate holidays. Last Christmas 
Eve he'd been too busy to get drunk. He’d had Ger 
trude and young Vince to shop for. He’d staggered home 
with a huge tree. Well, this year he was staggering home, 
too—empty-handed, broken-hearted. A_ self-pitying sob 
ended in a hiccup. 

He pushed away his glass and made his scowling way 
out of the tavern. He couldn’t remember where he'd left 
his car and set out doggedly to walk home. 

The air was cold and damp with a promise of snow. 
The comforting glow of the liquor he had consumed be 
gan to fade out. He was acutely miserable. The road 
that led out of the town of Edgelyn towards his mother’s 
house stretched bleak and forbidding ahead of him. He 
found it difficult to raise his heavy feet and set them 
down again. He wished there were a roadhouse some 
where along the way, but he knew very well there wasn't. 
Stupid of him not to have brought a bottle of something 
along with him. 

His steps grew slower and more uncertain. As he 
weaved along the road he muttered unhappily to himself. 
He was tired and cold and nearly spent when his bleary 
eyes tried to focus on a building set back from the high- 
way. Hoping it was an inn of some kind, Vincent pressed 
on with a slight increase of energy and finally stumbled 
across the threshold of an empty stable. In a far corner 
he slumped down on a pile of straw and passed out. 

It was Mary Melville’s idea to have a mystery play, 
but it was her brother Stephen who suggested having it 
in a real stable. 

“But a stable would be dark and dirty,” 12-year-old 
Mary protested. “And besides, where would we find a 
stable? People don’t have them any more. They turned 
them all into garages.” 

“There’s the Anderson barn,” Stephen answered, “on 
the Edgelyn Road.” 

“And it hasn't been used for so long, I suppose it’s all 
over spiders—and rats,” Mary said dolefully. “But if fa- 
ther says it’s all right, I guess we can stand it.” 

It was to be a very simple play, and it really needed 
the background of a stable to give it dignity and im 
portance. On Christmas Eve the children were holding a 
dress rehearsal. They rode up from various parts of the 
village on their bikes, their costumes caught up under 
their coats, their rather sketchy make-up scarcely neces- 
sary, for the sharp bite of the winter wind had given 
their young faces all the glowing color they needed. 

Mary Melville. who was taking the part of the Blessed 
Virgin Mary, was one of the first to arrive. She busied 
herself at once arranging the crib and placing in it the 


electric torch which, swathed in cheesecloth, was to rep 
resent the Holy Child. When that was attended to, she 
turned to the group of smaller children who were to 
represent the angelic choir. 

“Now you angels be careful going up that ladder,” 
she admonished them, “and hold on to the rafters while 
you crawl along to your places.” 

“That ain't what my father calls me,” Tommy Vane 
chuckled. “He won't be half surprised to see me up there 
in a halo!” 

Vincent Mohn wakened slowly to the sound of un 
earthly music. He peered through the gloom of the stable 
toward the soft radiance that lighted the sweet face of a 
young girl veiled in blue who leaned over a cradle. 
In back of the cradle a shining being in white robes and 
glowing crown poured forth an ecstatic melody that was 
echoed by countless cherubs lalf-seen among the 
shadowy rafters. As they sang, a strange procession en- 
tered the stable door—two boys, a man, some dogs, a 
sheep. The man was clad in a rough tunic, furs cast loosely 
over his shoulders. In his hands he bore a shepherd’s 
crook. They approached slowly in an awed silence and 
sank to their knees before the crib. 

The “Gloria in excelsis Deo” of the angelic host faded 
away into silence. Then the gentle maiden, her face 
turned lovingly towards the cradle, sang a soft lullaby 
of a haunting sweetness. 

Vincent Mohn stared at the startling scene until, under 
the spell of the lullaby, he fell asleep. 

When he awoke, the stable was dark and cold and 
empty. Vincent shivered and scrambled to his feet. He 
was sober and yet distraught. As he set out again on the 
road home, he muttered from time to time. 

“There was no room for them in the inn.” 

What had led him to stumble into the stable? 

“And she brought forth her first-born Son—and laid 
Him in a manger.” 

But that had happened hundreds 
yet his eyes had seen. Could it be that, as with God 
there is no time, the Mystery went on and on? His head 
swam dizzily. He had not eaten all day. 

“And there were shepherds abiding in the fields—” 

What a poignant joy it was to repeat the familiar words 
he had loved in his youth. “And the glory of the Lord 
shone round about them.” That was what he had beheld— 
“the glory of the Lord.” And he too was “sore afraid.” 

As he approached his mother’s house many weary steps 
later, he saw with surprise that it was brilliantly lighted. 
Company? On Christmas EVE? He wondered. Who could 
it be? 

He stopped at the foot of the driveway and looked at 
the shining lights wistfully. Did he dare go in, or would 
he find that there was no room for him? He thought of the 
vision vouchsafed to him in the stable and went on slowly 
to the door. 

It was flung open as he mounted the steps. A tall young 
woman with soft dark hair and great shining eyes, dressed 
in something white and blue, ran out and threw her arms 
around him. 

‘Vincent, darling, come in quickly,” she cried, drawing 
him into the light and warmth of the vast hall. “You must 
be frozen, you poor lamb. It’s (Cont. on page 26) 


f— years ago—and 
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A beautiful 
Graymoor House Blessing 


for your home with a picture of Saint Francis embracing 
the crucified Christ in a gold stamped maroon double 
folder that has the soft-like feeling of kid leather. It will 
be a constant reminder to ask God’s blessing upon your 


home and your family. It is ideal as a gift for "100 








friends. Use the handy order form shown below EACH 

Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y. Please send_____________copies of “The Graymoor House Blessing” at $1.00 per copy. 

Enclosed is my: | Name- SSS peep eeemeeenensennenneensinsees 

0) Check Street 

C Money Order . wind Sahat a 
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Psychology 

vs. Common Sense 

Tue current fad for psychology has 
reached such a height that one can 
hardly overhear a conversation on a 
bus or in the neighborhood market 
without the words “psychiatry,” psy- 
choanalysis,” “libido” or “complex” 
popping up. In fact, it has come to 
the point where the most common 
actions and around the 
home must be analyzed in textbook 
language, and a diagnostic approach 
taken to the most common behavior. 
Children spiel a technical jargon, and 
half the housewives we meet are prac- 
ticing amateur psychologists. The cult 
has grown to such proportions as to 
be tremendously dangerous. The fact 
that 90% of what commonly passes as 
psychology is pure, unadulterated 
bunk is bad enough; that our younger 
generation is actually endangered is 
far worse. 

Right here and now I want to make 
the point that I am not condemning 
psychology nor any of its allies in the 
hands of properly trained individuals. 
The danger comes when amateurs and 
the uninitiated dabble in major forces 
of the mind. It were as if a youngster 
who could connect up a door bell 
were loosed in an electric power plant, 
free to tamper with generators and 
high voltage current. In the hands of 
highly trained physicians, the future 
of medicine may possibly lie with the 
psychiatrists, but the necessary skill 
and experience are acquired through 
long years of study and work—not 
through one course at college or read- 
ing a book or two. 

The newness of psychology is but 
“a rose by another name,” for all of 
us have long since practiced it. The 
old-fashioned doctor famed for his 
bedside manner, the mother diverting 
an injured child’s interest to a picture 
book, the teen-ager saying her first 
half-no, that really means yes, to the 
boy across the aisle—all of these are 
using psychology, and in a more sure 
way than the pseudo-intellect who has 
partially understood a few principles 
from a book. Actually, in everyday 
life, psychology is about 95% common 
sense. 

There are a good many pertinent 
examples of our current fad contrasted 
with sane common sense. First that 
comes to mind is the most radical of 
progressive education versus old- 
fashioned discipline. Msgr. Sheen has 
pointed out that a pat on the back is 
a fine thing for a child, provided it is 
low enough, hard enough, and fre- 
quent enough. Through people of our 
own acquaintance, most of us could 
demonstrate the harmful effect of a 
child being allowed to do exactly as 


occurrences 








does 


it wishes—“expressing” itself as 
one eight-year-old I know by parading 
stark naked, tearing her mother’s 
blouse off or sticking the tines of a 
table fork deep into her father. No 
advocate of the ancient regime known 
through old novels, I still maintain 
that the best “psychology” is that 
which trains a child to obedience, dis- 
cipline and respect and thereby read- 
ies it to cope with the problems of the 
world it will encounter when once out 
from under the sheltering psycho- 
analytic wing of a misguided mother. 
Allowing free rein to all impulses and 
emotions is courting inevitable dis- 
aster. What the world would be like 
if all of us were allowed to express 
ourselves is almost unthinkable. Or 
maybe some of the performances of 
the more radical UN delegates would 
be a good working example of what 
we are talking about. 

An old maxim states that a little 
knowledge is a dangerous thing, and 
nowhere is this more true than in the 
field of psychology. In the develop- 
ment of any new line, popular interest 
is quickly obtained, and because of 
this, its advocates are tempted to over- 
extend themselves. The early Freudian 
furor, diverted into psychoanalysis is 
expending itself, and returning to a 
less neurotic normal, but the danger 
is not yet over. 

What I refer to is the “little know- 
edge.” College curricula currently pre- 
scribe a semester of elementary psy- 
chology—sometimes more, depending 
upon the type of course. And because 
the mazes of the human mind are fas- 
cinating and still unexplored territory, 
our younger generation is lured by the 
mysteries and theories that are so 
glibly tossed about the classroom. This 
in itself is harmless; the profounder 
and more far-reaching effects begin 
when a sophomoric student attempts 
to “analyze” a classmate, friend, or 
member of the family. And the most 
surprising happenings result. I well 
remember one student who was horri- 


fied when I casually mentioned that 
I had never cared for tomatoes. She 
pushed her chair back from the lunch 
table and looked at me as if I had 
said | had swallowed a dragon. Then, 
in front of a handfull of her classmates 
from Psych. 1, she analyzed the terri- 
ble and bloody tragedies in which my 
mother must have participated before 
me at a time I was too young to re- 
member. The others glanced uneasily 
from her to me, then back again. 
My amusement changed to annoyance 
as she persisted, and I saw that an- 
other girl was leaving her lunch half- 
eaten. I finally stemmed the torrent 
by a casual, “Nonsense, I just don’t 
like tomatoes and never have. Isn’t 
there anything you don’t care for?” 
“Yes,” she admitted, “I don’t like 
cheese, but I know it’s because...” 
And she was off on a new tack. Later, 
the other girl looked me up on the 
campus, visibly concerned with my 
welfare, and suggested gently that I 
visit a psychiatrist. When I laughed 
off the whole incident, I knew she 
was unconvinced, which was proved 
by her concluding remark, “Well, I 
never cared much for onions, and I’m 
going to see my psychiatrist over the 


weekend. I think you should do the 
same.” 
Another fine young man of my ac- 


quaintance is under the care of a 
specialist in this line—a completely 
charming person, getting along well 
in his chosen field, but with enough 
money to pamper himself in this way, 
even though the doctor tells him it is 
unnecessary. The constant dwelling on 
one’s self, the injuries to one’s ego, and 
poor, hurt feelings are becoming symp- 
tomatic of our age. As people think 
more and more of themselves, empha- 
sizing every slight or rebuff, they 
necessarily demand more from others 
and at the same time show them less 
consideration. I have longed to tell 
the young man I mentioned before to 
forget the psychiatrist who is admit- 
tedly doing nothing for him, and to go 
out and do something nice for some- 
one else. If he and the majority of 
others like him would spend half the 
time, effort and money to make some- 
one else happy, that they do on them- 
selves, not only would they achieve 
their purpose but would find their 
own lives enriched—and their “psy- 
chiatric symptoms” gone. So we come 
full circle, and with common sense 
advocate the curing of many of the 
world’s ills with wholesome, old- 
fashioned altruism. Think of it once 
in a while, and as you make your 
daily rounds, see if it is not the ones 
with a horse-sense background that 
resist the radical and unbalancing 
wiles of irresponsible, popular “psy- 
chology.” 
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Just as there is something about a parade—there’s something about a 
religious Christmas Card. Something that stirs the soul—not 
clamorously—but with a gentle insistent tug that brings with it a 
sense of peace and humility. Man is never so gentle, so forgiving, 

as he is during the Christmas season, and the millions of religious 
Christmas cards sent and received each year have a deep and 
abiding significance in his life that he sometimes does not realize. 
Man has always found some means by which to exchange greetings and 
salutations upon appropriate occasions. The papyrus scrolls used 

by the ancient Egyptians; the Apostle Paul’s phrase “Grace to 

you and Peace,” in his Epistles; the exchange of sentimental sym- 

bols such as gloves, garters and bows in the Dark Ages; all of these 
were manifestations of the fundamental social urge to communicate 
on a sentimental and emotional basis. And of all these occasions there 
is most certainly none that appeals more to mankind's innate 

sense of reverence than that which marks the celebration of 

that great feast of the Christian world, Christ's Birthday. 

For almost countless ages written Christmas sentiments have been ex- 
changed among people in the form of notes and letters. Even so 
long ago as 1450 there was printed a crude woodcut in the Rhine 
Valley of Germany that captured the ageless symbolism of a 
religious Christmas observance. It shows the Christ Child standing 

in the bow of an ancient galley manned by angels, with the Blessed 
Mother seated by the mast. The woodcut carries a charming 
inscription which reads: “Here 1 come from Alexandria and_ bring 
many good years to give generously. I will give them for 

almost no money and have only God's love for my reward.” 

From such ancient Christmas sentiments has sprung the modern Christ- 
mas card which provides a way of satisfying age-old needs. It is 

an expression of man’s desire for friendship, kinship, and affection. 

It is an interpreter of faith and belief, and an outlet for human 
emotions. In its message of love and sympathy, thoughtfulness 

and understanding, it speaks a universal language that everyone 
understands. In short, the friendly little Christmas card serves as 

a warm handshake across the miles, and provides a means for 
everyone to voice his feelings and thus help to strengthen morale and 
to preserve the unity of the nation’s social and religious structure. 
But, despite all the ancient verities which the religious Christmas card 
embolsters, it has been a comparatively recent innovation insofar 

as we understand it. It has been only a little more than a 
hundred years ago that the world’s first religious Christmas card 

was born. This card was designed in 1842 by William Maw Egley, Jr., 
a sixteen-year-old engraver’s apprentice, in his attic garret in 
London, England. William ran off 100 copies of his card for his 
friends. It depicted four scenes of typical Christmas observance and 
reverence. However, Egley’s card did not win commercial popularity 
in England because of his failure to include color in his historic 
etching. Meanwhile, Egley was forgotten, until 1941, when his 

card was discovered among some old skating prints in the British 
Museum in London, where the historic greeting is now on display. 


From this humble and somewhat surprising beginning, modern religious 
Christmas cards have slowly evolved. They run the gamut from 
fine art to home-made snapshots, and each year more and more 
people express their love and good will for friends and relatives, 
as well as their religious reverence, by sending cards. 
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Thirty years ago Christmas cards were definitely on their way toward 
mass popularity. But strangely enough, religious Christmas cards were 
not easy to come by. The commercial publishing houses of the day 
published relatively few cards that filled the needs of religious-minded 
people. However, various religious orders began to recognize the deficiency 
ind accordingly began to privately print religious Christmas cards. These 
Orders sold their products through the mail and in their established 
religious book and supply stores. The response on the part of the public 
was tremendous. Each succeeding year the sales have jumped by thousands, 
until today it is estimated that of the billion and a half Christmas cards 
sold yearly almost one-half is of a religious nature. 

Of course, such a gigantic sales volume did not take place without 
the participation of the Commercial houses. Finding the demand for 
religious cards so great, the Commercial houses plunged into the undertaking 
with every printing press available. They filled the shop windows of every 
city, town and village a month before Christmas and millions bought. It 
has become an almost literal avalanche of religious Christmas cards made 





in an almost endless variety of styles and prices with designs suitable 
tor persons of all ages and tastes. 
Basically these cards consist of design, sentiment, paper, ink, skill 
in the use of the graphic arts, and a generous stirring in of human ingenuity. 
rhe result is a commodity with the power to convey thoughts, ideas, 
encouragement and cheer to the recipient. In the trade a tried and true 
expression has arisen: “It is the design that attracts, but it is the verse that 
sells.” In the modern era an astute combination of excellent design and 
appropriate sentiment has made the religious Christmas card an almost 
indispensable product to literally millions of users. 
Cards with truly reverent illustrations, as opposed to the general run 
of Christmas cards, have become so popular that publishers now list them 
in a separate category. While floral designs, such as holly, poinsettia and 
mistletoe will continue to be heavy sellers this year, publishers confidently 
expect that the more reverent type of card and verse will head the religious 
category this year. Special titles for clergymen; illustrations of Madonnas 
and Saints; the ever-popular manger scenes and the perennial best 
seller—the picture of the Three Wise Men following the star to Bethlehem 
are expected to head the religious Christmas card category for 1952. 
The illustration depicting the Three Wise Men has reached a staggering 
significance in the minds of the public. Various beliefs and superstitions 
have arisen concerning the illustration. For instance, untold thousands 
believe implicitly that if the Three Wise Men card is received from 
a friend or relative, and is hung over a doorway in the recipient's 
home for the following year, that good luck will follow the members 
of the household inevitably. And who can say that such an omen 
does not follow? In this writer’s experience there is a true 
storv centering around the famous Three Wise Men illustration. 
It concerns a man who for a long time had debated living apart 
from his wife and two grown daughters. It seemed to him that he 
could no longer endure what he called their perpetual nagging. 
Accordingly he moved from his family to a downtown hotel. Four 
days before Christmas of 1950 he received a beautifully illustrated 
card depicting the Three Wise Men following the guiding star 
toward Bethlehem. Within the card was written these words: “We 
aren't men and we've been far from wise, Dad, but like the 
men on this ecard who hurried toward the new born Christ-child, 
we've decided to hurry toward you. May we come (Cont. on page 25) 
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By prayer and penance 
we make ready 
for the Infant Saviour’s 


Birth at Christmas 
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Tut 


thrilling account of the coming 
of the Wise Men to adore the Infant 
Jesus always takes its rightful place 
among the Christmas stories. And it 
truly belongs there too, for in con 
nection with the birth of Jesus, the 
Gospels reveal two highly significant 
the Child 
humble shepherds, as 
well as the homage paid Him by the 
Wise Men, the Magi. Thus, at the 
birth of Jesus, we find representatives 
of all men paying adoration to their 
Infant God. Jew and Gentile, poor 
and rich, humble shepherds and learn- 
ed astronomers, simple peasants and 
renowned _ intellectuals. 

But, it seems to me, the story of 
the Magi is just as intimately related 
to the Advent season as it is to Christ 
mas-tide. Advent is a special time of 
preparation for the coming of the In 
tant God. It is not just a certain peri 
od of time preceding Christmas, but 
it is indeed a special time the Church 
sets aside so that her children might 
have the the 
prepare their hearts and minds and 
the great occasion of the 
birth of Christ. As a matter of fact, 
at one time the Church prescribed 
tasting and abstinence much the same 
as she does now for Lent in prepara 
tion for Easter. 


scenes, the adoration of 


Jesus by the 


opportunity better to 


souls fon 


best clue on how 
to prepare for Christ’s Nativity. While 
the Church, for various reasons, has 
done away almost entirely with the 
fasting and abstinence of former Ad- 
vent seasons, she still looks upon this 
holy season as a penitential one. Her 
priests are required to wear purple 
vestments on the Sundays of Advent 
She brings before us for our medi: 
tation the picture of St. John the 
Baptist, who preached to the people 
to “prepare the way of the Lord.... 
Yield the acceptable fruit of repent- 
ance.” Prayer and penance is the 
order of the day during Advent as 
it is during Lent. Prayer and penance 
is the keynote of this holy season. 

Prayer and penance. How often 
these two words come up in the 
course of history as the requisites 
needed for special favors from  Al- 
mighty God. Practically all the au- 
thenticated apparitions of our Bless- 
ed Mother commanded prayer and 
penance to avert the wrath of God 
for our sins. Our Lady at Fatima 
promised a great era of peace will 
spread over the world, and even 
Russia would be converted, by prayer 
and penance. Paging back through 
the historical accounts of the world, 
we find innumerable occasions where 
praver and penance were the neces- 
sary requisites for great favors. 

Way back in the Old Testament, 
the great city of Nineveh was ordered 


Therein lies ou 
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destroyed by Almighty God, along 
with every living person and thing in 
it, if the people would not repent of 
their sins, and show their repentance 
by prayer and fasting. The story is a 
wonderful story, showing at once the 
God of Justice and the God of Mercy 
All the people left the gutters and 
the sewers of sin and got down on 
their knees in supplication for merey 
They put on sackcloth and ashes, and 
fasted from food and drink for many 
days. Even the king himself descend 
ed from his throne, threw away his 
soft garments, and covered his head 
with ashes and his body with sack 
cloth. The outcome is recorded in his- 
tory. Nineveh was saved, and all its 
people. 

To get the most out of Advent for 
your own soul to make a real wel 
come for the Infant Jesus when He 
comes on Christmas Day, the way of 
prayer and penance is the road to 
take. There are no specific practices 
recommended by the Church as es 
pecially appropriate for the Advent 
time, but I would like to recommend 
that you might like to “hold a baby 
shower” for the Blessed Mother, as a 
fitting and salutary preparation for 
the birth of the Infant Jesus. 

You know, of course, that because 
there room in the inn at 
Bethlehem, the little Jesus was born 
in a crude stable-cave, resting on a 
little straw in a manger. Why not, at 
the beginning of this Advent season, 
prepare to make a real Crib for you 
Infant God? A crib with spring and 
mattress, sheets and blankets to keep 
Him warm. How to do it? Just follow 
these directions: 

Make a bedstead of gold by mak- 
ing the Way of the Cross four times. 
Now, you'll want to set a little spring 
(abstain from some delicacy for two 
weeks) on ten little slats the 
Rosary ten times.) On top of the 
spring you'll place a fine mattress by 
saying the Act of Contrition at least 
five times. The more you say this act, 
the better quality mattress you will 
provide. Next, get two fine linen 
sheets by saying 100 aspirations for 
each sheet. Now, the little Infant 
will need at least two blankets, and 
you can get them by visiting the 
Blessed Sacrament four times and 
keeping perfect silence for one hour. 

A wee blue comforter, knotted with 
white, can be purchased with five acts 
of kindness done expressly in Jesus’ 
honor. Then, by saying the Our Fa- 
ther devoutly just 20 times, you can 
give Jesus a little white spread. A 
pillow of softest down, on which He 
will lay His adorable Head, can be 
had by saying the Glory Be to the 
Father 20 times and, of course, you 
will want a little (Cont. on page 20) 
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BROKEN RELIGIOUS ARTICLES 
What should be done with blessed 
articles if they become broken beyond 
repair? 

Articles that blessed 
and are now broken beyond repair 
the blessing attached to them. 
Theretore they should be disposed ot 
as you would broken articles. If pos- 
sible statues should be broken into 
small pieces and holy pictures should 
be burned, 


GUARDIAN ANGELS... What be- 
comes of our Guardian Angels after 
our death? 

Well, I don’t know. IT suppose that 
they then go and act as guardian to 
somebody else. I hardly think they 
would retire after one man’s lifetime. 
Does everyone have a Guardian An- 


have been 


lose 


gel? 
Yes. Our Guardian Angels are 
given special care of us, watching 


over each from birth to death. They 
put good thoughts into our minds and 
protect us in dangers of soul and 
body and help us in our work and 
needs 

Does every Guardian Angel have the 
same amount of goodness? 

Yes. Since Angels enjov the Be- 
atific Vision they are all filled with 
the love of God completely and are 
therefore completely and fully good. 


STATUES... Since we do not adore 
statues why are they blessed? 

The blessing changes a statue from 
the mere representation of a saint in- 
to a sacramental. A sacramental is a 
holy thing or action which the Church 
from God, 
spiritual 


obtain for us 


Her 


and temporal favors. 


uses to 
through intercession, 
RELICS... Why do we honor relics? 

Because 


they are parts of the 

bodies of the saints or objects con- 

nected with the saints or with Ow 
Lord 

EXTREME UNCTION...Can_ Ex- 

treme Unction be given to a_ sick 
child? 

Yes. if the child has been baptized 


and has reached the use of reason. 


SOULS IN PURGATORY . . . What 


pains do the Souls in Purgatory 
suffer? 
The souls in Purgatory suffer the 


pain of loss and the pain of sense. 
The pain of loss is the chief suffering. 


This consists in a deprivation of the 
Beatitic Vision, the vision of God in 
the glory of Heaven. This deprivation 
though temporary, is a most 
punishment because the Poor Souls 
full knowledge of 


missing. 


severe 


have a 
what they 

The pain of sense is the acute suf- 
fering that they undergo in other 
wavs. St. Augustine believes that the 
sufferings of the Poor Souls are great- 
er than the sufferings of all the 
martyrs. St. Thomas holds that the 
least pain in Purgatory is greater than 
any pain that suffered on 
earth. 


already 


are 


can be 


Their sufferings are the reason why 
we should pray fervently for their 
deliverance. They are in pain and, 
they cannot help themselves. But we 
can help them. 

However we must remember that 
the Poor Souls in Purgatory are much 
better off than we. Their salvation is 
assured. They are certain that even- 
tually they will get to Heaven. The\ 
are entirely free from temptation and 
they cannot commit the slightest sin, 
even of impatience. 


N.C.W.C....1 have heard quite a 
bit lately of the National Catholic 
Welfare Conference. What is it? 
The National Catholic Welfare Con 
ference is an organization of the arch 
bishops and bishops of the United 
States, centered at Washington, with 
the purpose of unifying, coordinating, 
and organizing Catholics in works of 
social welfare, education and similar 
activities by means of the press and 


existing lay organizations. 


RUSSIA AND THE RUSSIANS... 
I have heard that the prayers said 
after Mass are said for the conver- 
sion of Russia. Is that true? 

Yes, it is. In 1930 Pope Pius XI 
that these prayers be 
for the conversion of 


said 
Russia. Before 
that time they were said for the de 
struction of the evils of spiritism 


TEMPTATIONS .... Do all tempta- 
tions come from the Devil? 

No. Some of them do. But other 
temptations come from ourselves and 
from the persons and things about us. 


INDULGENCES . Two of the 
beads on my rosary are broken. Does 
that mean that my rosary has lost the 
indulgences that were put on it? 

No. Your rosary would lose its in- 
dulgences only if it were totally de- 
stroved. 


or dered 
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Prepare the Way 

(From page 18) pillow slip on this 
That will cost you the Act of Faith 
said devoutly 20 times. 

There’s your own Crib to give to 
the Infant Jesus at 
and a pleasing baby shower for the 
Blessed Mother. It 
wonderful way to spend Advent-time, 
the harsh treatment 
Jesus received on His natal day. And 
it embraces those two requisites for 


Christmas-time 


seems such a 


making up for 


great spiritual and temporal favors 
praver and penance. 

The Magi must had 
Advent season too, to have been 
found worthy, of all the Gentiles, to 
come to the straw-filled manger of 
their God made Man. The Magi are 
thought to followers of 
Zoroaster, acknowl- 
edged the One True God, obedience 


have their 


have been 


whose doctrine 
to God’s commandments, prayer and 
worship of God, and everlasting life 
for the good, and the 
wicked. So these Zoro- 
aster, the Magi, perhaps unknowing- 
ly, spent their good men 
obeying God’s commands, and thus 
preparing themselves inwardly for the 
Advent of God made Man. 

God their Advent 
season with the revelation of the new 
and brilliant star, which they followed 
from out of the East directly to a 
mean, little cave, cut in a hillside of 
Bethlehem. Their were full 
of wonder and amazement as_ they 
stopped to enter the low doorway, 
and saw before them a sweet, tiny 
Babe, weak and helpless. But eyes of 


torment for 
followers of 


lives as 


rewarded long 


hearts 


faith, strengthened by the graces 
they received during their Advent 
season, saw Divinity in this little 


Mite, “and falling down, they adored 
Him.” Opening their treasures, they 
gave Him gifts, the meaning of which 
even they did not understand. Gold. 
frankincense and myrrh. Precious gifts! 
Gifts that only a King was worthy to 
receive. 

But the Infant looked beyond the 
mere tangible temporal gifts laid be- 
fore Him, precious though they were. 
He looked beyond them into the very 
hearts of the Magi, and saw there 
the purity, the faith, the holy inten- 
tions of these Wise Men, all gifts from 
God to them for an Advent spent in 
“preparing the way of the Lord.” 

Today, 2,000 years the 
Church offers us, once again, an op- 
portunity to “prepare the way of the 
Lord” by making Advent a time to 
prepare our hearts and souls for the 
eclebration of the birthday of Jesus. 
We will want to give Him gifts, just 
like we give our friends gifts on 
Christmas Day. And Advent is the 
time to prepare these gifts for Him. 
What kind of gifts (Cont. on page 32) 


later, 














St. Anthony’s Popularity 


Wuo is the most popular saint in the 
Church? It would be idle to specu 
but that St. 
Anthony is one of the most popular. 


late there is no doubt 


He seems to have a statue in every 
not this 
but all over the world. Can 
St. Anthony’s popularity be explain- 


church you visit, only in 


countrys 


ed? We think so. 

First of all St. Anthony never 
sought popularity nor did he ever 
suspect that he would acquire such 


world-wide renown. In fact he never 
sought anything that would make him 
a hero in the public mind. From his 
infancy he desired only to serve God 
with his whole heart and soul. 
Anthony was a monk in an Augus- 
Portugal when 
the first Franciscan missionaries came 
their way to Morocco to 
preach the Gospel to the infidels. He 
was deeply impressed with them and 
began to think that they were doing 
more for God and giving more to God 
than he was. Immediately he wanted 
to become a Franciscan so that he too 
could preach the Gospel to the Mo 
hammedans and give himself in death 
for Christ and the Faith. Certainly, 
there was no thought of popularity 
Instead of seeking to 
nowned and to live as a hero amongst 


tinian monastery in 


along on 


here. be re- 
his fellow men he wanted to die and 
to be forgotten by the world. He 
wanted Christ to live in the hearts 
and minds of men. 

Reluctantly 
lowed 


Anthony’s superior al- 
make the change to 
become a follower of the Little Poor 
Man of Next he sought and 
obtained permission to labor in the 


him to 
Assisi. 


missions and off he went to Morocco. 
But instead of capturing the martyr’s 
palm as he expected he was quite 
ignominiously stricken down with sick- 
ness and remained helpless for four 
months on a bed. And to top that off 
he was called back to Portugal. 

Many people would look upon this 
as luck, but actually God was order- 
ing things in Anthony’s life. Although 
Anthony had been ordered back to 
Portugal he never got there. A white 
squall bore down on the little vessel 
that was transporting him and cast it 
up on the shores of Sicily. He made 
his to a convent of his Order 
nearby and put up there for the time 
being. 

The Fourth General Chapter of the 
Franciscan Order was about to con- 
vene there with St. Francis present. 
Anthony attended the Chapter and 
offered his St. Francis, 
who in turn recommended him to the 
local superiors. But none of them 
wanted him. Brother Anthony? Who 
is he? What can he do? What is he 


Waly 


services to 


At St.Anthonv’s Feet 





good for? He couldn’t even get ac- 
cepted to sweep the house or assist 
in the kitchen and the outlook was 
pretty gloomy. Eventually a superior 
heard tlfat he was a priest and be- 
cause one was needed to say Mass 
for a few recluses in a tiny remote 
mountain hospice, he engaged An- 
thony to go there. Talk about being 
hidden away from the world! Hardly 
anvone knew who he was, to 
nothing of where he was! 

But this was all in God’s plans, too. 
rhe place was just right for Anthony 
to acquire a solid foundation in holi- 
ness of life. In the spiritual life re- 
sults are measured by a person’s in- 
terior sanctity, and in this new re- 
treat Anthony made great strides in 
virtue. He mortified himself, he fast- 
ed, he took the discipline, and he 
slept with a stone for a pillow. Be- 
that studied assiduously, 
prayed fervently and meditated deep- 
ly on the profound truths of his holy 
religion. All unaware of the work he 
would be called he was 
preparing himself for it, and nowhere 
else perhaps was there a place so 
suited for the as this tiny 
hospice where he was so completely 
hidden from the world. 

About a year later Anthony 
present with his superior at an_ or- 
dination ceremony to take place in a 
nearby town. The superior had been 
requested by the Bishop to give the 
sermon but he offered it in 
the Benedictine Fathers, 
whom were present. They declined, 
saying they were unprepared to talk 
on such a solemn occasion. Then the 
superior turned to Anthony and told 
him to preach. Right then and there 
Anthony desired nothing more than 
to be back in his little hospice. He 
said he was much more capable of 


Say 


sides he 


do 


on to 


purpose 


was 


turn to 
manv of 


serving in the refectory than preach- 
ing to such a distinguished gathering 
But the superior wouldn't let him off 
and commanded him under obedience 
to preach, using for his text, “Christ 
became for us obedient unto death, 
even to the death of the Cross 
Anthony arose in confusion 
trembling with humility, began to 
address the Benedictines, Dominicans 
and Franciscans who present, 
and who were, you may be. sure, 
filled with curiosity and expectancy. 
As he went on his voice grew stronger 
and his speech became eloquent. He 
spoke as one inspired by the Holy 
Ghost—and doubt he was. In a 
masterful discourse he astounded his 
listeners with his oratorical powers 
and his learning. And when he con- 
cluded he found himself partaking of 
that which he sought in vain to fly 
from—publicity and popularity! 
Anthony's Provincial Superior im- 
mediately appointed him a preacher 
for the province and St. Francis him- 
self not only confirmed 


and 


were 


no 


the appoint 


ment but gave him permission to 
preach anywhere and everywhere, 
whenever an opportunity presented 
itself. 


St. Francis also instructed him to 
continue his study of theology. This 
Anthony did and in a short time he 
became so well known for his learn- 
ing that his fellow students begged 
him to become their teacher that they 
might profit from his wisdom and his 
virtue. Anthony was reluctant to do 
this but the students were insistent 
and finally he was persuaded to ac- 
cede to their pleas. So he wrote to 
St. Francis for permission. 

St. Francis, anxious to preserve the 
spirituality of his friars and his order, 
granted the permission but on the 
condition that his interior life was not 
to suffer. This is his message: “To his 
dear Brother Anthony, Brother Fran- 
cis sends greeting in the Lord. 

“It is my wish that thou teach the 
brethren sacred theology; yet in such 
a manner as not to extinguish in thy- 
self and others the spirit of praver 
and devotion, according as it is pre- 
scribed in the rule. 

“The Lord spare thee! 

BROTHER FRANCIS” 

So Anthony became a professor of 
theology, and we might say that at 
this point his wonder working and his 
popularity really (Cont. on page 26) 








Send for the St. Anthony’s Novena 
Address: St. Anthony 


Prayer Leaflet. 


s Legion, Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y. 
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Greatest of the Daughters 


(From page 6) and study her, to 
make sure she has all the dispositions 
required of a nun. This of course, 
doesnt prac- 
tically perfect the day she enters. No 
indeed. But any flagrant flaw in dis- 
position or character might be no- 
ticed and, if so, the candidate will po- 
litely and charitably be asked to leave. 
Once this postulancy is over, the girl 
goes into the Novitiate for a period of 
usually but 
two vears. The Novitiate is canonically 
required, with strict rules as to how it 
is to be conducted. The year of Novi- 
tiate is a time of close contact with the 
spiritual life, where the future nuns 
are trained in things of the spirit, 
where they love Christ in 
timately. It is a time of vast spiritual 
study and spiritual blessings. Almost 
any Sister will tell you that the year 
she spent in the Novitiate was per 
haps the happiest of her whole life. 

Once Novitiate is completed, the 
takes 
erty. chastity, and obedience. These 
taken for a limited time, 
and are sometimes repeated a num 
ber of times, depending on the Or 
der’s particular rules. Finally, if her 
that will 
a good nun, and if she is too, 


mean she has to be 


one year, sometimes for 


learn to 


nun temporary vows of pov 


vows are 


superiors satisfied she 
make 
she takes her final permanent vows. 
It is at this time that truly be 
comes a bride of Christ. This is sig 
nified in many Orders by the nun 
approaching the altar dressed exact 
ly as would any other bride, in white 


are 


she 


tlowers. In 
a wedding 


dress and veil, carrying 
many cases, she is given 
ring to wear. All in all, being a bride 
of Christ is just about the loftiest goal 
to which any girl can aspire. 

Many unthinking people say that 
girls shutting themselves up in con 
vents are selfish 
afraid to face life with all its prob 


lems and struggles. They even say 


persons, who are 


that these women are economically 
iseless to the world. Let’s take a 
quick look at nuns at work in today’s 
world. 

4 Nursing Sister of the Sick Poor 
rang the doorbell of a little tenement 
apartment in Brooklyn. She found in 
side that 
dernourished mother suffering acute 
lv from her seven 
vear old daughter bed with 
scarlet fever; two other children were 


home a discouraged, un 


rheumatic fever; 


was in 


frightened and hungry; an anxious 
father was desperately in need of 
steady work and a helping hand. This 
economically useless nun, this self 
ish person afraid to face life, left 
her convent early every morning for 
five weeks, waited for buses, then 


stairs to be 
in this little 


flights of 
nurse, mother and sister 
home. When she finally finished het 
this family, health 
happiness reigned within it. 
Finished her work? No indeed, be 
other 


climbed four 


and 


work with 


thousands of 
to this one and 


cause there are 
she, 
the 
will 


out. 


families similar 
and thousands of 
length and breadth of the earth, 
seek them out and help them 


other nuns 





WORDS TO MOTHER 

You gave me life, and it was you 
Who taught me truth and how to 

be true. 
You were the one who showed to me 
All of the beauty that my eyes now 

$eC 
You set my feet in a path that led 
Upward and onward, and all you said 
To my childish ears is written deep 
In memory still for my soul to keep. 
Whatever of faith shall be my part, 
‘Twas you who planted it first in my 

heart 

Lois SNELLING 


SURRENDER 
God does not ask for much, 
He does not ask that I 
Should yield great gifts and high, 
Things I do 
Character, nobleness, 
Riches and strength and such; 
God does not ask for much, 
But—howsoever small- 


God asks for all. 


not possess, 


—Jutia W. WoLFE 


PRESENT HELP 
IL am not always brave, dear Lord, 
Though 1 have trust in You, 
The world’s so big and I am small, 
And, sometimes, it is true 
The dark seems awfully dark—but oh, 
I know You understand, 
And when I am the most afraid 
I reach out for Your hand 
And suddenly, the world’s all right, 
The fear has vanished in the night 

—By Catherine E. Berry 


WHEN SHADOWS FALL 

I do not know what waits beyond 
Our mortal sojourn here, 

But pray that strength be given me 
My earthly cross to bear. 

‘Tis hard to say “Thy Will Be Done” 
To hearts bereft and scarred 

By echoes of a voice beloved, 
Whose presence comes no more. 

Abide with me, dear Lord, I pray, 
And if I falter, lead the way. 

Grant me the peace of faith divine 
When shadows fall, at eventime. 

—S. Cory 
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Sisters attempt to be “the 
guardian angel of childhood, the sup 
port of the infirm, and a mother to 
the orphan.” 

Hospitals, orphanages, 


1 he se 


homes for 
the aged, convalescent homes, schools 
level, these are 
of the duties of Catholic nuns. In the 
mission fields, they combine all these 


of every just’ some 


activities into a single day’s work, and 


literally wear themselves out for hu 


manity and Christ. Surely one can 
find no selfishness here, no fear of 
lite, and certainly no fear of death. 


The world would be in a lot sorrie: 
mess were it not for the good nuns. 
for the girls who are not selfish, who 
are not lite, in 
words, the girls who do not enter the 
convent, are in reality the really self 


afraid to face other 


ish ones for they seek not to help 
others so much as to help themselves 

The teaching and nursing profes 
sions are beside themselves over the 
lack of applications for positions in 
vocations. Fewer fewer 
young ladies are entering social ser- 
most all 
activities in 
the 
Not so these seltish nuns, these eco 


these and 


and who do enter 
their 


strictly by 


vice, 


govern these pro- 


fessions time-clock. 
nomically useless members of society. 
about 
and fo 


because 
Any 
hour of the day or night is their time 
to work. There are no 
days, no 40-hour weeks in convents, 
orphanages, hospitals. Sisters never go 
on strike. They 
erty, nausea, ridicule and even phys 


These forget time, 


they live in eternity. 


eight-hour 


endure abject pov 


ical violence just so they can serve 
Jesus in their charges. 

Recent developments in the Far 
East have proved that even exile, 
torture death mean nothing to 
them, just so Christ is served. When 
today’s period in Church history is set 
to writing, the role played by these 
little nuns will stand out as its bright 
est page. When they 
together on the Last Day, their sombre 
black white will be the 
gayest, the loveliest garments there. 
Their reward in Heaven will be mag 
niticent, for certainly the Bridegroom 
in love will deny nothing to His brides 
in love with Him. 

The Sisterhoods are in dire need of 
vocations if they are to continue do- 
ing the marvelous deeds they are 
doing today. Furthermore, they need 
added recruits if they are to expand 
their work. For example, it is esti- 
mated that by 1957, there will be 
an increase of 850,000 students in 
Catholic schools of all levels. To ad 
equately take care of 
75.000 more classrooms will have to 
be built and manned. In other words. 
in the next few vears, and not count- 
ing replacements. (Cont. on page 24) 


and 


are gathered 


and robes 


these, some 








Just 


dig 


1oO BE different this month, I'll 
down into my files for some 
“human-interest” stories from nature. 
All are true; some took place more 
than a year ago, some very recently; 
but all of them to me are touching il- 
lustrations of life in the kingdom over 
which God gave man dominion. 


When Vance Philips of Santa Bar- 
California, found a 15-pound 
baby seal abandoned on the beach, he 
took it home and tried to feed it with 
a baby’s bottle. The seal would not 
suck and rapidly lost weight. Taken 
to the Museum of Natural History, the 
seal still would not suckle, till Miss 
June Hopkins, a museum aide, 
thought of wrapping the bottle in a 
piece of fur. The grew 
plump again! 


bara, 


seal soon 


When a Montana rancher lost a six- 
weeks-old water spaniel from a prize 
litter, Jerry Bunch, one of Montana’s 
outstanding predator hunters, guessed 
the answer. Within a day, Bunch had 
located the kidnapper—a female coy- 
ote whose young he had killed a week 
previously. Apparently, the she-coyote 
slipped down to the ranch at night 
and carried away the one spaniel 
puppy by the nape of the neck. When 
Bunch recovered the pup, it was in 
excellent condition, though lonely for 
its wild foster mother. 


Some time ago, officials of the New 
York State Conservation Dept. were 
unable to explain the mysterious dis- 
appearance of adult trout from the 
South Otselic hatchery. Somebody fin- 
ally decided to examine a pile of hay 
packed around the water-level regula- 
ting valve. The hay, which kept the 
water “open” all winter and so enticed 
the trout, also tempted a rat to make 
his winter quarters there. In the hay, 
officials found an even 100 trout— 
killed and cached by the one rat. 


Wildlife biologists with Missouri's 
State Game Dept. have blasted one of 
the most widely-accepted beliefs in 
outdoor lore: that opossums “play 
dead.” Actually, say the scientists, fear 
so upsets the animal’s glandular sys- 
tem that it faints—almost in the same 
manner that certain women faint when 
scared by a snake or mouse. Other 
biologists have contributed additional 
data on the habits of wildlife, proving, 
for instance, that a porcupine, while 
the least attacked creature of the 
wilds, suffers heart attacks because of 
constant “threatening.” Likewise, a 
deer badly frightened by hounds will 
sometimes run until its heart “breaks” 
—that is until the heart arteries burst 
or clog, causing death. 


At Cranbrook, B.C., recently, a 
hunting party piled their game on the 
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car and posed proudly for the photog- 
raphers. When they were developed, 
however, the hunters got a chilling 
shock. Hanging from a branch above 
the car—and the hunters—was a large, 
hungry-looking cougar, eyeing them 
speculatively. 


And in a northern Ontario railway 
camp, the hard-working railroaders 
were constantly losing all the meat in 
camp to a hungry bear that kept 
breaking into the meat house. Hoping 
to outwit the bear, the railroaders put 
the meat in a huge bucket and low- 
ered it into a deep well. The bear— 
you guessed it—hauled the bucket up 
the rope and continued feeding! 


GOD’S WONDERFUL WORLD ... 
The Moose—Alces americanus is the 
name biologists give to the great 
American moose, who, according to 
them, is a prehistoric leftover. His an- 
cestors, no different than they are to- 
day, wandered the earth more than a 
million years ago, and their fossilized 
remains have been found in the mud 
“bottoms” of Carolina, Louisiana and 
elsewhere in the South. 

Only a few thousand moose are now 
left in the United States proper, 
though 300 years ago they were 
hunted in the “wilds” of what is now 
New York City. Even in Canada, with 
its great swamps and pine woods, the 
moose is vanishing. Civilization is 
crowding him out; there is not enough 
browse and feed left (one moose will 
consume about 80 pounds of brush 
and lily pads at a single meal) and, 
because of drouth, the great swamps 
where he got rid of ticks and other 
parasites are vanishing. Not long ago, 
the U.S. Air Force “bombed” great 
craters in swamps, trying to help the 
moose with his water problems. 

The legend of men calling moose 
with birch-bark horns is an old one, 
yet November hunters will tell you 
it’s just that—a legend. Actually, it’s 
true, but only at one time of the year 


on, around and about September 
15th, when the big bulls, weighing 
up to half-a-ton, begin looking for 
mates, This is the season when the 
magic moaning of the birch-bark horn 
will bring a mighty bull crashing 
through the jackpines and underbrush, 
a baleful glitter in his eyes. This, too, 
is the time when you can hear a bull 
and a cow moose call to each other 
far across a lake, especially in the au- 
tumn evenings when the woods are 
suddenly still and the sunset stain lies 
undisturbed on the waters. Many times 
I have heard the great animals call, 
and it never fails to give me a thrill. 
“E-you-are! E-you-are!” That's the 
old cow’s call. “Woo-you-oak!” comes 
the hoarse, almost bugling answer of 
the deep-throated bull. 

Visitors to Canada, plus far too 
many of our own people, try some 
silly stunts with moose at this time of 
the year. They may be driving home 
from a fishing trip and, somewhere 
on a backwoods road, see a pair of 
moose standing by the roadside. One 
motorist I heard of stopped the car 
and started honking the horn, just to 
see what the moose would do. After 
a couple of annoyed glances, the old 
bull nudged his mate. She stepped 
off the road. The big moose came at 
that car like an express train. Result: 
one ruined automobile, two scared 
passengers, and a bull moose, snorting 
savagely, trotting back up the road to 
his mate. And if you think that’s any- 
thing unusual for a moose, consider 
the fact that in one week in northern 
Ontario this year, three bull moose 
collided with three trains—derailing 
the locomotive of one, damaging the 
mail-carriage of the second and break- 
ing the air-hose on the third engine, 
causing a stop for repairs. 

The mighty moose is monarch of 
the woods—only a grizzly bear can 
kill him (or wolves, when the snows 
are deep and he is weakened by dis- 
ease and hunger) (Cont. on page 24) 
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Educate 


a worthy boy so that he 
can reach the Altar of God 






Co-openate 
in the Missionary work 
of the Graymoor Friars 






Pantleipate 
in God's Holy work for 
the Salvation of Souls 





You CAN satisfy the charity 
burning in your heart to do all 
of these things. Perhaps, in 
justice to yourself, you feel that 
you cannot do them right now. 
But by remembering the Gray- 
moor Friars in your will you 
can accomplish all this and 
share in the rewards promised 
by Christ. Keep alive the Chris- 
tian tradition of real charity by 
sharing something with Christ, 
Our Blessed Lord and Saviour 
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Aeres How; 


Merely insert in your will: | give, devise, and 
bequeath to the Friars of the Atonement, Inc., 
Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y., the sum of $ 
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Greatest of the Daughters 
(From page 22) the Sisterhoods will 
need 75,000 more nuns for teaching 
alone, not even considering ill the 
other work Sisters are doing 

Are the girls of today soft? Are 
they afraid to take up the sweet volk 
and the light burden? Let them 1 
member that “he who loses his life 
for My sake, will save it.” Remember 
too that he “who conquers his own 
soul is greater than he who rules a 
nation.” Not only is a nun greatet 
than kings and presidents, but she is 
also the greatest of the daughters of 
men, for she it is who has chosen the 
better part Tt 


Mister Outdoors 


(From page 23) —and it would 
sad indeed if his numbers were to go 
the way of the once-thundering buf 
falo herds. 


e 


NOVEMBER NOTIONS... Deer are 
still plentiful on this continent, and a 
lot of my readers will be trying to bag 
one this November. I shot my first 
buck as a kid and I’ve learned a lot 
about deer since, For you fellows who 
don’t have too much luck, a few tips. 
First don’t try to track deer. This is 
the major mistake of all greenhorns, 
for the simple fact is that when you 
start following a buck, he knows all 
the time where you are and you have 
not the foggiest notion where he is! A 
favorite ruse (on his part) is to back- 
track on your trail. Another—to stand 
on every knoll and see how you are 
making out in the distance. The best 
way to get a buck, once you’ve found 
fresh “signs” is to walk slowly, alert- 
ly, in the general direction of “cover” 
clumps. Many times, they'll start 
jumping! If you have a friend, let him 
wait below a hill, or at the other side 
of the brush, while you drive the buck 
out. The easiest way of all (this for 
you old-timers with the young hearts) 
is to hang around a favorite spot of 
deer—such as a trail down a ravine, 
or one leading to the river, or to their 
feeding grounds. (Deer prefer to use 
well-known trails; their eyes have 
photographed each object along the 
route and so they can spot danger 
more easily—and in the first weeks of 
November, they dearly love to feed 
on green sprouts on summerfallow 
fields, and the like.) Get a good spot 
where you can sit comfortably, and 
sooner or later one will wander down 
the draw or emerge from the bushes. 
Deer are very curious and may watch 
you in fascination for an hour or 
more—so listen for the rustlings! You 
can smoke, too, if you wish . . . Some 
men make noises, clattering old horns 
occasionally, to imitate two bucks 











sparring—which often produces a chal- 
lenger magically. One fine old gentle- 
man (hope I’m as fine when I turn 62) 
no longer has the legs to tramp hills 
and plunge through swamps and mus- 
kegs, but he gets his buck this way— 
sometimes the first or second day out. 
And I happen to know it works; so 
go to it, guys. 

SAFETY PRECAUTIONS , . . Wish 
every young fellow who’s. going hunt 
ing this month could have seen some 
of the tragedies. I’ve after- 
wards, at inquests, etc. Fellows killed 
or mutilated because they got careless 
with because they 
ignorant of the power they. were toting 
with. them. 
mandments 


“seen — 


firearms, or were 
I'm listing a few com- 
that you and 
had better read again. By doing. so, 


your son 


you: may save a life—and it may be 
your OWT 

lL. Never, never carry a loaded 
weapon into any tent, building, or 
camp. Here in, Canada, two. fellows 


loaded a rifle one night because bears 
were prowling around the camp; in 
the middle of the night, one guy’s toe 
discharged the rifle and. his. pal. was 
shet through the stomach, That. shows 
vou. how, with firearms, the utterly 
impossible, can, and. will, happen. 

2. Always,. always check your gun 
betore climbing through, or over, a 
Put the gun through first.. This 
year, as every year for, decades, sev- 
eral hundred nimrods will lose a hand 
or foot from making this. mistake: 

3.. When hunting. in snow, especial} 
ly with shotguns, check your weapon 
every time you. stumble, fall, sink in- 
to a drift, slide-dewn a bank, or climb 
a tangled slope. One of my. best 
friends blew the side of his face: off 
because he didn’t notice mud! and snow 
lodged in the barrel of his gun. It 
froze; and when. he: fired, the whole 
thing exploded in his face. Not one 
hunter in a thousand.thinks of this one 
—you remeber it. If your gun barrel 
is dirty, don’t shoot. 

I am not going to list. the obvious: 
firing at movements: in brush, cocking 
your gun before you're ready to pull 
the trigger, riding with loaded weap- 
ons in automobiles, leaving shells 
where they can: fall, or be knocked, 
into the fire, etc, Use your head. The 
three commandments I have given 
you, however, form the basis of most 
hunting accidents . . . seemingly they 
are the three most. overlooked by all 
classes of hunters. 


fence 


BET-YOU-DIDN’T-KNOW DEPT.... 
Bighorn mountain sheep have periodic 
“exhibition days,” usually in the fall, 
jumping, each in turn, from pointed 
pinnacies to ledges and outcroppings 
below. They'll “drop” 10, 20. or even 


25 feet to a ledge, then jump again, 


one after the other, all the way down 
the mountain. ... Spiders’ 
new used in checking the accuracy of 
British-born 
Canada 


webs are 


surveying instruments; 
John Lewis, who 
three years ago, perfected the techni 
que, 


came to 


technical... . 
April is the mating month for fisher 
w valuable member of the weasel fam 
ily; but the odd thing about this is 
that the from II 
months to a year later! This very long 
gestation period results from what is 


which is rather 


young are born 


termed “discontinuous development.” 
The growth of the embryo is halted at 
a very early stage and is not resumed 
for months—one of the most astonish- 
ing facts in the astonishing world of 
nature. 

PARTING POSTSCRIPT .. . Already 
my guys, Pat and’ Tim, are dreaming 
of a white Christmas. And my Mary 
Anr is lovely enough to break your 


heart. When. I see them and. thei 
mamma, it’s Christmas already for 
me! t 





Religious Christmas Cards 
(From page 17) to see you and bring 
you back home?” The note was signed 
by the wife and two daughters. Today 
the family lives: im harmony and’ mu 
tual love—and they swear they were 
brought together by the significance 
of that beautiful religious Christmas 
card. 

Recently a nationwide survey con- 
ducted by 
vealed: the importance to the public 
of religious. greeting cards, The find 
ings were grouped! under three major 
headings: (1) that 
mus: cards are a 
people may express: themselves easily 
and gracefully,. (2) that. they provide 
rallying points. for the closer unifica 
tion of all God-fearing peoples, and 
preserve, in our social structures, re 
ligious values: which. might otherwise 
be lost; and (3) that religious Christ- 
mas cards perform a function. that 
cannot be equalled by any. other form 
of communication; insofar-as they help 
to overcome anxieties; amd make 
people better able to cope with un 
Godly’ viewpoints. and: difficulties 
confronting them. 

As for the economics: of the religi 
ous Christmas card industry: over 150 
publishers all doing: a national busi- 
ness devote their energies to meeting 
the ever increasing demand for rever- 
ent expression in Christmas cards 
that say the things people want to 
say in just the way they want to say 
them. And furthermore, there are few 
who will deny that they say these 
things with a minimum expenditure 
of time, money and effort. t 


expert’ psychologists re 


religious Christ 
means. by which 
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Echoes from the Inn 
(From page 11) hypocrites because 
they were proud and vicious, always 
trying to trap Him in His speech. 
Despite Peter’s denial, Christ knew 
Peter loved him and was charitable. 
No wonder Peter could later write 
“Charity covers a multitude of sins.” 
So lay away treasure in Heaven by 
that St. Christopher box for the home- 
less who seek our hospitality. We 
shall and do receive them in your 
name. And if you really want to 
know what your reward will be read 
Our Lord’s Gospel according to St. 
Matthew, Chapter 25. Sinners through 
the ages have found hope in His 
merciful words describing the Last 
Judgement. t 


And Laid Him in a Manger 
(From page 13) so cold.” 

“No—no, Gertrude, I'm all right,” 
Vincent stammered. “I was in a stable 
Christmas Eve, you know—it was 
quite warm and comfortable. Really 
better than the ton. T imagine.” 

Gertrude looked at him strangely, 
but before she could speak a very 





small boy rushed out of the living 
room and grasped his father by the 
knees. 

“Daddy!” he shouted, a whole 
world of ecstasy in the word. 

Vincent lifted the child high in the 
air and he squealed in delight. Then 
the three of them went hand in hand 
into the living room where a giant 
tree waited, half trimmed. 

“It didn’t seem like Christmas with- 
out you,” Gertrude explained in an- 
swer to Vincent's inquiring look. “So 
we took a plane 3) 

“And I’m your Christmas present,” 
Vince broke in eagerly, “’cause we 
didn't have time to buy anything.” 

“Nothing could be nicer,” Vincent 
said absently. “And she brought forth 
her Son—” he was thinking, remem- 
bering the radiance in the stable 
where the Christ-child lay unseen. 

After dinner they finished trim- 
ming the tree and hung up their 
stockings. Then Vince climbed up on 
his father’s knee. 

“Now a story, Daddy,” he pleaded, 
his eyes blinking with his sleepiness. 

Vincent looked at his wife and then 
across the room at his mother. They 
both smiled at him encouragingly. 

“Well, once upon a_ time, some 
travelers stopped at an inn and asked 
the proprietor for accommodations for 
the night. They were quite disap- 
pointed when he said there wasn’t a 
bit of room. The inn was full up.” 

“So then what did they do?” Vince 
asked, looking up dreamily as his fa- 
ther paused. 

“Why then they went down to the 
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stable. It was a nice big stable,” 
Vincent said, a faraway light in his 
eyes. “It was warm and dry, so you 
wouldn't mind the cold and the wind 
outside. There was a little crib where 
Mary laid her Baby—only you couldn't 
really see Him because of the radi- 
ance that surrounded Him. An angel 
in gleaming white stood behind the 
crib to guard the Holy Child and 
sang a heavenly melody, and up 
above the rafters other angels were 
leaning down to see the Infant Jesus 
and they joined in the lovely song of 
adoration. Then some shepherds came 
in with their dogs and a lamb or two, 
to worship at the manger. And over 
in the corner of the stable, asleep on 
a pile of hay, there was a drunken 
bum.” 

“It was the ‘Gloria in excelsis’ of 
the angel that waked the drunk,” 
Vincent went on. “It, was not a dream. 
With his own eves he saw the Virgin 
mother and the heavenly host. He saw 
the shepherds enter and fall down to 
worship. He saw the Light—the Light 
of the world. And when he walked 
out of the stable the vision had 
faded, but he was no longer drunk.” 

Over on the sofa his mother was 
weeping quietly, but Gertrude’s eyes 
were bright as stars. 

“And how could he ever be a 
drunken bum again?” Vincent asked, 
looking from one to the other with a 
smile of ineffable sweetness. 

With a broken cry, Gertrude sank 
down on the floor beside him, and 
his arms embraced her as well as the 
child. Vince stirred and opened his 
eyes and yawned prodigiously. 

“And was it a true story, Daddy?” 
he asked. “That all really happened 
in a stable?” 

“Yes, it’s a true story,” Vincent said 
gently. “It really happened in a stable. 
I know—I was there.” bi 





At St. Anthony’s Feet 


(From page 21) began. His preach- 
ing was nearly always confirmed by 
miracles. And at times the sermon it- 
self was a miracle. He preached in 
Italian yet the only knowledge he 
possessed of the language was what 
he acquired from the illiterate lay 
brothers with whom he had been as- 
sociated for a short time in the remote 
mountain hospice and he preached in 
French without ever having studied 
the language at all.(To be continued) 
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As the litigation over the Graymoor property 
continued through the years Mother Lurana 
kept faith with God. In her letters to Graymoor’s 
attorney we find the nobility of her character. 
The Supreme Court of heaven to whom she 
appealed finally answered her prayers, bringing 


a happy ending to a very unpleasant experience 
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Radicals Open the Pulpits 


(Continued ) 
NE YEAR alter the litiga- 


tion started, Mother Lurana sent the following letter on Janu- 
ary 21, 1911, to the lawyers for the plaintiffs: 
Dear Sirs: 

As the Defendant most gravely concerned in the suit brought 
by the Plaintiffs for whom you are attorneys, I, Mother Lurana, 
Superior of the Sisters of the Atonement, desire to state, first: 

That I am permitting the case to go by default, not be- 
cause I am indifferent to the very painful consequences that 
will result to us, or because I do not believe in the validity and 
equity of our right to remain in possession of this property, 
and our ability to prove the justice of our claim in the Courts. 
The reasons are by no means such, and difficult as they are 
to express, I feel in justice bound to you and the Honorable 
Court, as well as to myself, to attempt the explanation, or better 
yet, simply to make a statement as follows: 

We are Franciscans, and our holy Founder, St. Francis of 
Assisi, away back 700 years ago, told his first children in the 
Order that they should not offer resistance, in other words, that 
they must obey literally our Lord’s words in the Holy Gospel: 
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“it any man sue thee 
him thy cloak also.” 
My second reason is: That the special work of the Society 
of the Atonement is Church Unity, a work to which we hav 
given our lives, and I would rather that our little band of 
Sisters were homeless than that we be 


at law and take away thy coat give 


the means of a legal 
battle that could not but help stir up uncharity and strife be- 
tween the Catholic Church and Anglicans ( Episcopalians.) I 
know this sounds very academic, if not fanatical, in a 20th 
century law office, but the issue is a downright practical one, 
and I dare not take any other course than the present one. | 
will not deny that there has been to me personally a 
real temptation to fight it out, but, as I said above, 
on conscientious grounds. 

The third thing I wish to state is: it is our earnest hop 
that your clients, having achieved a legal victory and having 
had this, our home, handed over to them, will then meet us in 
some reasonable financial settlement. This we have since the 
suit began, and before, more than once expressed a desire for, 
but only to be refused 

It may not be law, but I wish your plaintiffs might realize 
in some slight degree what is the heavy suffering and strain 
that they have brought upon a little community of Sisters, who 
exist only to do all the good they can, and in their work her 
at Graymoor to fulfill what I believe are the conditions of your 
trust deed, “to minister to people of the nieghborhood.” Yester- 
day one of my young sisters was found with her head on her 
arms crying bitterly, her untinished work beside her. No, this is 
not law, but it may count in another Supreme Court. 

But this is a digression. Allow me to state in addition, as 
briefly as I can, certain facts that appear to justify to us our 
belief that we are in justice and equity the lawful owners of 
this property. And first, to clear the issue: 

It was the Sisters who were invited to come to Graymoor by 
Miss Elliot, representing the Trustees; it was with the Sisters 
that the arrangements were made, and Rev. Father Paul (Rev. 
Lewis T. Wattson) acted as our Chaplain, coming in that 
capacity to reside here after the Sisters had lived at Graymoor 
nearly a year. Let it be a clean-cut issue:—It is the Sisters of 
the Atonement who are to suffer, a little band of women. 
Father Paul has his own property about a mile distant, which 
is in no way involved, and he lays no claim to this property. 

The Sisters, as stated above, having been invited to Graymoor 
in 1898 and living all the winter and into the summer in the 
old “Diamond House,” a half mile distant down the road, the 
experience of that blizzard winter, which cannot be described, 
made it desirous, if not imperative, that a house through whose 
siding daylight might not be seen, should some way or other 
be built, for us. About then I received a letter from the above- 
mentioned Miss Elliot, dated February 10, 1899, which I quote 
(I have this letter in my possession.) “The thermometer went 
down to zero here (N.Y.) yesterday. 

“I really shudder to think what it must be at Graymoor.. . . 
Would it be against your Rule—when the Society is organized 
—to own the litthe church? There is every likelihood of my 
living some day in the very Far West and before that comes 
into the question I would like to have the future of St. John’s 
secured.” Then I built our little Convent—built it with a small 
legacy left me by a grandparent and all that I had; the 
Episcopal Church, as has been stated, did not contribute to the 
building, but Miss Elliot gave us about $500 toward it, a very 
small part of the building’s cost, and this amount has been 
expended many times over in the care and furnishing of the 
church, in Rev. Father Wattson’s ministrations and our own 
work, for all of which no remuneration was received. We 
continued for over 10 years in sole possession, bearing all ex- 
penses and the Trustees were never heard of. 

Many years later, after vainly striving to make Episcopalians 
of the few scattered inhabitants, and our Rev. Chaplain preach- 
ing to empty benches, the Sisters forming principally, at all 
times and most frequently, the sole congregation, we, the So- 
ciety of the Atonement, became convinced of the divine claims 
of the Catholic Church and resolved to make submission. We 
became Catholics, and that while a negotiation was pending 
looking toward giving me the long-promised quitclaim deed 
of this place. 

We could have waited until it was in our hands, but feeling 
that such a proceeding would not be honorable, I met Miss 
Chadwick, one of the Trustees and an Episcopalian, in New 


very 
I dare not, 


York and told her of our impending reception into the Church. 
I also wrote to Miss Elliot (another trustee) of our intention, 
but continued my request for a settlement. Miss Chadwick 
wrote me that would use all her influence toward our 
having as far as possible a good legal title to the property of 
which for so many years we had held entire possession. She 
also wrote me that she had received a letter saying that Miss 
Elliot agreed that even in the case of our becoming Catholics 
the right thing was for us to have a deed and that in con- 
sideration of $100, a nominal sum, she would agree to give it. 
A short time after I received the following letter from Miss 
Chadwick: 

“Since I wrote you there seems to have been a change in 

Miss Elliot’s feelings and intentions, much to my regret, as I 
certainly supposed the matter was settled by her letter to me, 
agreeing to accept the offer you made. | am more sorry than | 
can say that there should be a hitch in the matter. 1 assure you 
that under no circumstances will I consent to St. Philip's, Gar- 
rison, getting hold of the Chapel, but beyond refusing my 
signature to anything which would give it to them I fear I am 
powerless. The quitclaim was never recorded, I now learn. 
Perhaps if your lawyer were to consult Mr. E.D. Dinsmore he 
might get some light on the legal force of that document. . 
I am much mortified to find myself in the embarrassing position 
of being obliged to seem to fail to keep my word, which I 
supposed was given with Miss Elliot’s in my letter to you ac- 
cepting your offer. I know you will hold me guiltless in the 
matter, for you know I wish you to retain the Chapel as well 
as the Convent built by you.” 

We became Catholics on October 30, 1909; in March of the 
following year we received notice of the action to be brought 
against us. 

This Church of St. John Baptist was built “to minister to the 
people of the neighborhood;” no record remains of its ever hav- 
ing been consecrated to the worship of the Episcopal Church 
The property was offered years before to the Episcopal Bishop 
of the Diocese (Bishop Potter) who refused it on the ground 
that there were not enough Episcopalians in this neighborhood 
attending the church to make it worth while for the Diocese, or 
Archdeaconry, to shoulder its expense. It is on record in the 
minutes of the Vestry of St. Philip’s Church, Garrison, (in whos« 
parish the mission of St. John’s was then situated,) that they, 
the Vestry, also refused it for the same reason. But now, please 
consider, the population of this vicinity is overwhelmingly 
Catholic (while there are no Episcopalians,) and it is only by 
St. John’s remaining a Catholic Church that it can fulfil the 
original intention and express condition of “ministering to the 
people of the neighborhood.” We have, to the best of our 
ability, carried out this trust. Several ycars ago when the shafts 
of the New York City aqueduct closed down in our vicinity and 
the laborers were starving, the soup kettle was not off our kitchen 
stove for months and as many as 40 men were fed by us twice 
a day. One of our Sisters died that year, ministering to a starving 
Italian woman to whom she went on an icy day when ill her- 
self. She took a heavy cold and in three days was dead. Again 
I say, these things may not be law, but | do believe they will 
count in another Final Hearing. 

This place was a heap of weeds and stones when we took 
possession; no grass would grow and the Sisters removed with 
their own hands thousands of these same stones and weeds and 
from a practically valucless property we have, in our poverty 
and little by little, made it a garden spot of beauty and the 
church which dear to us) from an old wind-racked 
building into a beautiful house of God, filled with the poor 
who love it, and worship there. And may I ask, if a congregation 
changes its faith may it not in law have the right to carry its 
church building with it? We were the sole congregation in 
those old days, as 1 said above. In a court of law does it not 
also count that a woman, relying upon the word and good faith 
of the Trustees, put her all in a little house on the land they 
promised to give her; that she and those with her worked faith- 
fully to fulfill their trust, and just because they became Catholics 
are turned out of the litthe home built by themselves, the plac« 
over which they have been in control and of which they have 
borne all expenses for 12 years? 

I commend these considerations to the honorable Court, the 
plaintiffs in this suit, and you their attorneys. 


she 


Is very 


In the meantime the case was prevented from going by de- 
funlt through the intervention of Miss Chadwick. She contested 
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the petition of the Plaintiffs on the ground that she had faith- 
fully discharged her duties as a Trustee; and that the Sisters, 
having assumed the responsibility of carrying on the mission 
and ministering to the spiritual needs of the people of Gray- 
moor had faithfully discharged their contract and in no way 
merited a dispossession. In testifying before the court she 
stressed the points that there were no longer any Episcopalians 
in Graymoor: and that St. John’s Church was completely tilled 
every Sunday since the Society entered the Catholic Church 

These were sad and difficult days for the Sisters ot the 
Atonement. In Tue Lamp of November, 1917, Father Paul 
wrote 


As we were preparing the last copy tor this issue of Tint 
Lamp, word came to the Sisters from their lawyer, Mr. James 
Dempsey of Peekskill, that Judge Tompkins of the Supreme 
Court of the State of New York had rendered judgment in 
favor of the plaintiffs in the suit which they began over seven 
years ago to dispossess the Sisters of what has come to be 
known as-the.Graymoor Portiuncula, that little portion of ground, 
less than one acre in extent, which had been given to them by 
Divine Providence, 19 years ago in somewhat the same way as 
the Portiuncula of Assisi had been given to St. Francis. 


Plaintiff's Lawyer Refuses Settlement. The latest word as we 
go to press is that Mr. Zabriskie, attorney for the Plaintifls, 
has informed the Sisters of the Atonement through their lawyer 
that they will not consider any financial settlement, and that 
60 days will be the outside limit within which the Sisters must 
vacate the premises. The law allows the defendants the right 
to appeal the case, but this the Sisters are unanimously re- 
solved not to do. It was with the greatest reluctance, and only 
in defense of a sacred trust, that they have defended the case 
in Court for the past seven years, and it would be the reversal 
of their original resolve if by their own volition they became 
the aggressors and carried the case into the higher courts. The 
only appeal they make is to the Court of High Heaven, and 
they have already begun to move out as peaceful lambs from 
their shelter. 


Again in Tue Lamp of December, 1917, he tells of the sad 
plight of the Sisters: 


When the Sisters first received word that Judge Tompkins 
had given them over unconditionally into the hands ‘of the 
“Trustees,” with 30 days in which to move out, ten of those 
30 days had passed by and it was a physical impossibility to 
have a shelter prepared for the Novices, (Our Lady’s Hostel 
is only large enough for the Professed Sisters) and to get their 
belongings out of the Convent in 20 days. So it seemed for 
the moment that the only thing to do was to appeal their case 
to the Appellate Court, if only to gain time. But this was but 
a momentary thought, for in reality the Sisters were unanimously 
against it, and they preferred any hardship to such a course. 
And so the Mother wrote to their lawyer the letter given below: 


Dear Mr. Dempsey: In approaching, tomorrow, the Plaintiff's 
Attorney on our behalf, I request that you announce as our 
decision. not holding it out as an alternative, that we will not 
take our case to the Court of Appeals (unless the ecclesiastical 
authorities of this Catholic Archdiocese should insist.) As I made 
clear in the beginning of the litigation, it was most reluctantly 
and forced by circumstances that I became a defendant. I 
cannot, therefore, in conscience, at this point continue such 
litigation by what would be the first aggressive action on our 
part. We are Franciscan Religious who desire only to live out 
our brief life in this world, according to the principles that 
govern our work for Church Unity, and in obedience to the 
precepts of peace and non-resistance laid down in our Rule by 
the Healy Founder of our Order, Saint Francis of Assisi. We carry 
our final appeal to another Court and another Judge. I will 
be glad. however, if you will again, as you did in the beginning 
of this case, ask our opponents if they will consider a financial 
settlement. If not, we beg to know at the earliest moment 
possible what length of time is given us in which to remove 
trom our dear Convent home. 
Thanking you for all your kind offices, I am, 
Very sincerely yours, 
Lurana Mary Francis, S.A. 

Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y., October 28, 1917 


In reply, the following letter was received, giving the result 
of the interview with the Plaintiff's attorney: 
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Dear Mother Lurana:—In compliance with your express re- 
quest, I premptly conferred personally with Mr. Zabriskie, at 
his otfice, in New York City, on the subject of a settlement or 
compromise, it possible, of the litigation without further activi- 
ties on our part, and to whom I submitted for precise con- 
sideration the following propositions in substance: 

(1) Would he (Mr. Zabriskie) consider any terms now for 
a settlement on any financial payment by us? To this Mr. 
Zabriskie promptly responded in the negative absolutely. 

(2) That it the Mother and her Society promptly vacated 
the premises without further resistance and surrendered all 
their rights to the buildings and improvements as made at their 
expense and by their sole efforts, would he not consider the 
Society’s rights to an award or rebate on the basis of the value 
of such improvements? Mr. Zabriskie again replied in the neg- 
ative, but consented to submit it with the first proposition to 
his clients, although I believe the plaintiffs will be practically 
controlled entirely by the attitude of their said counsel. 

As I personally emphasized to you, the advisability of an 
appeal is indispensable, as you have everything to gain thereby 
and practically nothing to lose, except perhaps the expenses in 
amount as I have indicated, and which are insignificant as 
compared with the full value of the property in controversy 
in its present condition. 

The Appellate Division, which is the first appellate tribunal, 
is constituted of five judges at each session, and who on a 
printed record of the whole case, including exhibits, could and 
undoubtedly would give more thoroughly of their time and con- 
sideration to an analysis of the legal and equitable aspects of 
the subject in controversy and the respective rights of all those 
involved, and render an opinion of some length accordingly. 

I take occasion also to reiterate that your right of appeal once 
lost is gone forever, and the judgment as rendered in the trial 
court, however unsatisfactory or disappointing to the unsuccess- 
ful side, by reason of the omission of any opinion, becomes 
absolute and beyond any prospect of amendment, and I would 
again urge your very serious consideration within the allotted 
time and for the proper protection of your rights and interests, 
and those vitally associated with you, to consider not alone the 
expediency, but the advisability, if not the necessity of prefer- 
ring an appeal for the purpose of obtaining not only a thorough 
review of all disputed questions, but a final adjudication on the 
merits of ‘the’ case as a whole, including specifications, as de- 
sired, of the rights and exact status of the various parties and 
interests as atfected. At any time during the pending of an 
ippeal any compromise if arranged for could be effected and 
the appeal forthwith discontinued. 

Very respectfully yours, 
James Dempsey 
Peekskill, N.Y., November 1, 1917 


A week later the Sisters’ attorney sent the following letter to 
Mother Lurana, which he had received from Mr. Zabriskie: 


November 5, 1917 
Dean Mr. Dempsey: 

After our interview the other day with regard to Graymoor, 
I communicated to my clients the purport of our conversation 
From what they say I have no reason to suppose that overtures 
on your part for a settlement on either of the lines which you 
suggested will be acceptable to them. 

If your clients submit to the judgment and quit the premises, 
my clients, as I anticipated, would wish to give them whatever 
time may be fairly reasonable in which to remove. You said 
that you thought that your clients would need as much as 30 
days, but not more than 60 days for this purpose, We should 
have no objection to this. 

Yours truly, 
Georce Zsnriskte 


This was the state of affairs when on November 8, 1917, 
Father Paul met the Honorable Hamilton Fish on the street in 
Garrison. Mr. Fish’s father had been Governor of New York 
State and he, himself, had presided over the Assembly in Al- 
bany three times. Hamilton Fish was a prominent Episcopalian, 
being the Senior Warden in the Church of St. Philip’s at 
Garrison. When he heard from Father Paul the sad plight of 
the Sisters, he not only expressed his sympathy with the Sisters 
in their trouble, but also his strong disapproval of the whole 
affair. 

The result of that conversation was that he called upon 





Mother Lurana, and volunteered to champion the cause of 
the Sisters. Not long alter, a petition was drawn up by the 
people of Garrison and Philipstown. Hamilton Fish, whom Fa- 
ther Paul called “another Daniel,” was the first to sign it; and 
through his efforts others signed it. 

The Petition read: 


A Memorixt ANp Peririon 
Addressed to 


The Right Rev. David Il. Greer, D.D., Bishop of New York: 
Mr. George Zabriskie, Attorney for the Plaintiffs, and to the 
Trustees of St. John’s Church, Graymoor: namely: Miss Alice 
May Elliot, Mrs. Sarah Nicholson, Plaintiffs, and Miss Julia H. 
Chadwick, Defendant. 

We, the undersigned, being residents of Garrison and Philips- 
town, wish to express our earnest desire that an agreement may 
be promptly arrived at, by which the Sisters of the Atonement 
be not evicted from the Convent built by themselves and twice 
added to at large expense. As the judgment now stands—the 
Sisters refusing to appeal the same for Religious reasons—they 
will in a few days be forced to leave the home so dear to 
them, built by their own efforts and, with the exception of 
six hundred dollars ($600.00,) by the money gifts of Roman 
Catholic citizens 

It agreeable to all parties, we would suggest some such 
settlement as the following. The Sisters to pay to the Plaintiffs 
in the suit the sum of two thousand dollars ($2,000.,) being 
a valuation or rebate as follows: 

One thousand dollars ($1,000.00) for the % of an acre of 
ground, with its Church and open shed, that is the property in 
its unimproved condition when the Sisters were asked by the 
Trustees to take over its charge and built their Convent thereon; 
also six hundred dollars ($600.00) being the amount of a gift 
from Miss Elliot toward the building of the original Convent, 
and lastly four hundred dollars ($400.00,) which is interest at 
tive per cent on the valuation of the property of one thousand 
dollars ($1,000.00) for the eight years the Sisters have been 
in possession as Catholics. 

In return for the above payment the Sisters should, of course, 
receive from the Trustees, and also the Gray heirs, as clear a 
title as possible, and the good will of oth parties just named, 
for their future peaceable possession. 


Bishop Greer, after receiving the petition, called a meeting 
ot the Trustees and their Counsel, Mr. Zabriskie. Mr. Fish, who 
was a member of the Standing Committee of the Episcopal 
diocese of New York, also attended. Encouraged by Bishop 
Greer and Mr. Fish, the Trustees expressed their willingness 
to make a settlement with the Sisters. However, Mr. Zabriskie 
would not hear of it. Incidentally his obduracy was due to the 
fact that besides being the Counsel of the Plaintiffs he was 
also Chancellor of the Episcopal Diocese of New York. 

Mr. Zabriskie contended that the judgment handed down 
by Justice Tompkins, of the Supreme Court of New York, was 
unalterable; and that the Plaintiffs had no power to give the 
Sisters a quitclaim deed, even if they desired to do so. 

Then, as Father Paul poetically described it, “Mr. Fish 
played the part of Portia, and to the consternation of Shylock 
declared that he would prepare and introduce a bill into the 
State Legislature making the transfer of the property lawful.” 

Judge Morgan J. O’Brien, of New York City, volunteered to 
serve as Counsel for the Sisters. The bill was introduced into 
the State Legislature on March 13, 1918, and passed the As- 
sembly. The Governor of New York signed it on March 2lst. 

During this time of great trial, Catholic people everywhere 
came to the aid of the Sisters, so that they were able to acquire 
the adjacent property and erect better buildings. And through 
it all their great and loyal friend was the late Right Rev. 
Monsignor Lavelle, Vicar General of the Archdiocese of New 
York. 

This tragic chapter has a very happy ending. Miss Julia 
Halstead Chadwick spent the last years of her life in her villa 
outside the city of Florence, Italy. There she was received into 
the Catholic Church; and there she died, fortified by the Sac- 
raments of the Church, on the vigil of the Immaculate Con- 
ception, December 7, 1936. 

The plaintiffs in the case also became Catholics. They died 
at Graymoor and are buried in the Sisters’ cemetery. Miss Elliot 
died in 1930; and her sister, Mrs. Nicholson, passed away in 
1949. When Miss Elliot died, Father Paul wrote a beautiful 


memorial which tells of their conversion and Miss Elliot’s happy 
death. It also shows the magnanimity of Father Paul, whose 
beautiful soul could never descend to anything .wngenerous. 
The memorial read: 


Auice May Exviior—A Memoniat 


The Foundation of the Society of the Atonement at Gray- 
moor will always be associated with the name of Alice May 
Elliot, whose mortal remains were laid to rest in the Sisters’ 
“God’s Acre,” St. Joseph’s Cemetery, on the western slope of 
the Mount of the Atonement, upon the Eve of St. John Baptist 
Day, June 23, 1930... Thirty-seven years belore, on the very 
same day the Church of St. John the Baptist at Graymoor was 
reopened for religious worship after it had been closed for 
years. Miss Elliot herself was present as a happy participant in 
that Evensong service on the eve of the Patronal Feast. She, 
assisted by her sister, Mrs. Nicholson of New York City, and 
Miss Julia Chadwick of Garrison, all three devout Anglicans, 
had labored for weeks in repairing and renovating the church 
so that it might once more be dedicated to the worship of 
Almighty God. During the time of its abandonment, tramps, 
passing up and down the highway had converted it into a 
wayfarers’ inn, and performed within its wall many sacrilegious 
acts. The roof had to be reshingled and out of devotion to St. 
Francis the church had been painted brown. In fact it was 
after Miss Elliot had read the story of St. Francis. restoring 
St. Damien’s in Assisi, that she was inspired with her two com- 
panions to undertake this work of restoration. 

Surely God must have moved them to undertake this 
charitable work because at the very time the Founder of the 
Society of the Atonement was receiving the name and texts 
of the Institute in Kingston, 40 miles to the north on the 
opposite bank of the Hudson River. He little dreamed at the 
time that they were preparing a Bethlehem at Graymoor for 
the Atonement Institute. 

It was in October five years later that the Mother Foundress 
of the future Sisters of the Atonement, in retreat at her home 
in Warwick, received a letter from Sister Mary Angela of the 
Anglican Community known as the Sisters of St. Mary, whose 
Mother house is at Peekskill, New York, telling her about Gray- 
moor and the desire of Miss Elliot and her companions to have 
a convent of Franciscan Sisters attached to “St.‘Jolin’s in the 
Wilderness,” as it was then called. This led to further corres- 
pondence and all things were arranged for the Sisters of the 
Atonement to make their Foundation at Graymoor. It was ac- 
cordingly on December 15, 1898, the Octave of the Feast of 
the Immaculate Conception, that Sister Lurana left her home 
at Warwick, New York, with one companion and came into the 
Graymoor Valley to make her Foundation. The convent pro 
tem was a farm cottage a quarter of a mile distant from St. 
John’s Church, called the “Diamond House,” said to be more 
than a century old, through the siding of which snow easily 
drifted. The building of St. Francis House close by the church 
occurred during the ensuing summer, the corner-stone being 
laid on St. John the Baptist Day, 1899. 

Not long afterward Miss Elliot accompanied her sister, Mrs. 
Nicholson, to the far West where the Nicholsons had a ranch. 
Years went by. The corporate reception of the Society of the 
Atonement into the Catholic Church took place in 1909. This 
step deeply grieved and disappointed both Miss Elliot and her 
sister, who in the meantime had returned to New York City. 
Impelled by influences brought to bear and their own con- 
scientious scruples at allowing St. John’s Church to become a 
Roman Catholic house of worship, they became plaintiffs in an 
eight-year litigation instituted to evict the Sisters of the Atone- 
ment from possession. Mr. Hamilton Fish’s intervention and 
how it all ended happily has been frequently told, and can 
be found in the historic copy of The Graymoorian. 

But, “God moves in a mysterious way his wonders to per- 
form.” In 1928 Mrs. Nicholson visited Assisi and at the tomb 
of St. Francis she was converted to Catholicism. On her return 
to New York both she and Miss Elliot were received into the 
bosom of Mother Church. In the meantime Miss Elliot had 
become ill. By slow degrees the disease that was to prove fatal 
crept over her. She had to be taken to the hospital. Then Mrs. 
Nicholson wrote to our Father General and to Mother Lurana 
telling of her conversion as well as that of her sister, likewise 
of the latter’s illness. Two Sisters of the Atonement were des- 
patched at once from St. Clare’s Mission in the Bronx to St. 
Francis Hospital to call upon Miss Elliot and to invite her in 
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the Mother's name to come to Graymoor, 
where at Our Lady’s Hostel she would 
find a home and tender loving care in 
her illness. She gladly accepted the in- 
vitation. The Sister’s car went down to 
the hospital door and very comfortably 
the journey “home” was made. Her return 
to Graymoor after long years of absence 
took place on January 15, 1929. Months 
went by during which ‘time she needed 
constant attention and skillful nursing, 
which the Sisters most lovingly gave her 
and she learned to love them ardently in 
return.. When she would sometimes gently 
protest at all the “luxury” surrounding her 
in Our Lady’s Hostel on the Convent 
grounds, the Sisters would answer that 
they were trying to repay the great debt 
they owned her—Graymoor! On St. John 
Baptist Day, 1929, Miss Elliot was re- 
ceived into the Third Order of St. Fran- 
cis and took the name of Sister Elizabeth. 
From time to time her old friends and 
relatives at Garrison (where much of her 
girlhood had been spent) visited her, and 
her room at the Hostel was kept well 
supplied with beautiful flowers from 
their conservatories. 

The sister whom she loved so intensely, 
Mrs. Nicholson, was able to come very 
frequently from New York to see her, 
sometimes bringing with her her daughter 
or her son, both also so dear to their aunt. 
Every Sunday morning and on all the 
greater Feasts she received Holy Com- 
munion in her room, and by degrees she 
grew into a deep knowledge and appre- 
ciation of the Catholic Religion, and her 
heart was indeed full of gratitude to Al- 
mighty God for the supernatural gift of 
Faith. She had always been an intensely 
loyal Anglican of the advanced type, and 
things Catholic were, therefore, less dif- 
ficult for her to grasp. Always a devout 
woman, her spirituality mellowed and 
deepened during the long illness which 
she bore with the greatest fortitude and 
sweetness. When the end came it was 
without great suffering and she literally 
fell asleep in the Lord on Friday, June 
20th. On Sunday afternoon her body was 
brought into St. John’s, clothed in the 
Tertiary habit. With the tall lighted 
candles about her a watch was kept by 
the Community until the Mass on Mon- 
day morning, June 23rd. 

How fitting that every honor of a 
Founder should have been shown her in 
the very church which she had rescued 
from desecration and prepared for the 
coming of the Atonement Friars and Sis- 
ters to Graymoor. 

The Requiem Mass was one of the most 
beautiful the writer has ever had the 
privilege of attending. The procession 
trom the Convent to the cemetery of the 
Sisters was very impressive. One of the 
students with acolytes on either side led 
the way bearing aloft the crucifix. The 
lay guests at the Hostel and the Tertiary 
Sisters followed. Next came the little ob- 
lates distinguished by their light blue 
veils. After these the Postulants in black, 
then the Novices in white veils. Then the 
professed Sisters, After them the students 
in black cassocks; the Friar-novices and 
the protessed Friars: then automobiles ot 
her triends from Garrison, the Priests and 
lastly the funeral car. The body of Alice 
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We commend to the prayers of our read- 
ers the souls of the faithful departed and 
particularly the deceased subscribers and 
their near relatives whose deaths have 
been reported to us last month, Thirty 
Masses will be said for them, 

Rev. Fr. Paschal Ahearn, O.1'.M. 
CAP, Michael McCann, John 
Masterson, Harry Hegele, Mrs. 
Mary Walizer, Catherine Wolf, 
William Craven, Mrs. Henrietta 
Cipolli, Mrs. Eileen Mitchell, 
Raymond Roberts, William Leo 
Coleman, Sr., Francis Donald- 
son, Mrs. John L. Becker, Mrs. 
Nora Finn, Edward Breau, Mrs. 
Freda Charles, Andrew Arm- 
strong, Myles J. Mulhall, Early 
E. Stradley, Honora Haley, Er- 
nest Bracker, Sister M. Alice 
Birmingham, Nicholas Iannetta, 
Loraine Mix, James M. Gagen, 
Elizabeth Gallagher, Thomas A. 
Hanley, Patrick Gallagher, Mrs. 
Mary Wickstrom, Harriet C. De- 
laney, Mary MeKellan, Clara 
Baltes, Paul R. Galowicz, Sadie 
Grimes, Mrs. Kathryn Jones, 
Mrs. Catherine Lyons, William 
Flannery, James Cummiskey, 
Mrs. Mary Bonner, Frederick 
Harrity, Annie Farrell, Edward 
J. Hughes Mrs. Mary E. Horan, 
Mrs. McLoughlin, Charles Foye, 
Filomena Glorioso, William J]. 
Donoghue, Andrew Kelly, Mary 
Kelly, James Kelly, John Kelly, 
William Kelly, Elizabeth Kelly, 
James Dwyer, Mary Dwyer, 
Mrs. Bridget Duffy, Mrs. Cath- 
erine Henry, Joseph V. Flynn, 
Theresa Schroeffel, Agnes Dia- 
mond, Peter Duggan, Minnie 
Walsh, Mrs. A. Kurz. Mrs. A. 
Binder Mrs. Mary Dopirak, Ann 
L. Reynolds. Henry Klitsch, Mrs. 
Frank Smith, Catherine Rosh, 
Dom Vezina, Katherine Slattery. 
Mollie Gavin. 











May Elliot, Sister Elizabeth, T.S.A., was 
lovingly laid to rest under the shadow of 
the large Crucifix and close by the graves 
of six Sisters of the Atonement who have 
already received the Master’s call and 
been added, as we trust, to the number of 
those Religious who in the New Jerusalem 
“follow the Lamb whithersoever He 
goeth.” It was a perfect day. The sun 
beamed gloriously from a cloudless sky 
and all nature seemed to rejoice that one 
who had been God’s instrument in pre- 
paring Graymoor for the coming of the 
Friars and Sisters of the Atonement 
should herself receive the habit of the 
Third Order, and find her last resting 
place in the Nuns’ cemetery, while she 
herself having received the Kiss of God's 
Peace had passed within the Veil to be 
numbered with the Children of the Atone- 
ment in Glory Everlasting. 


(Continued in December Lamp) 





Prepare the Way 

(From page 20) can you give to 
Jesus? The same as the Wise Men 
gave Him, the very same. 

Gold? Yes, but the gold of your 
soul steeped in sanctifying grace; the 
gold of your heart filled with love 
for God and fellow-man; the gold of 
a body pure and holy—a gold-lined 
living temple of the Holy Ghost. 

Frankincense? Yes, but the frank- 
incense of prayer that ever pours 
from the daily needs of the just man; 
the frankincense of the Holy Presence 
of God in your life; the frankincense 
of eternal hope emanating from the 
heart of you and ascending to the 
Great White Throne of God in Heav- 
en. 

Myrrh, the bitter fluid used to 
preserve the bodies of the dead? 
That too? Yes, even myrrh. But the 
myrrh of penance for sins by which 
souls enthralled by Satan are rescued 
for Jesus; the myrrh of sorrow for 
those sins of which you are guilty, 
and your unremitting resolution that 
never again, with God’s help, will you 
offend His kindness and love for you. 

These are the gifts Jesus desires 
from you on Christmas Day. These are 
the presents the Magi really gave 
Him. They obtained them because of 
an Advent well spent. You can do 
the same. These are the presents 
Jesus wants from you and from me 
on Christmas Day. With these pres- 
ents in your heart to give Him, with 
spiritual gold and _ spiritual frankin- 
cense and spiritual myrrh, Christmas 
will be for you truly a feast of great 
joy and deep, abiding peace. You 
will have followed Bethlehem’s Star. 
as did the Holy Wise Men out of 
the East, even to the very edge of 
the straw-filled manger. t 





Graymoor Friars 

receiving the blessing of 
their Superior are bound for 
their Japanese mission, 
where millions of pagans 


await the Gospel 


Graymoor Friars now teach the 
Word of God both at home and 
abroad... fulfilling the command of 
Our Lord, “to teach all nations.” 

God’s enemies seek to capture 
the hearts of men for Satan. Mission- 
aries, the friends of God, seek to 
capture those hearts for Christ. 

More missionaries mean more 
Christian hearts to spread peace 
among men. More Christian hearts 
mean more of Christ’s love in the 
homes of the world. 














To increase the number of Mis- 
sionaries, the Graymoor Friars have 
expanded their seminary facilities to 
provide for the education of young 
men for the priesthood. The friars 
themselves compose the faculty for 
high school and college as they seek 
to supply the most perfect spiritual, 
intellectual and physical foundation 
necessary for this great work. 

More seminarians mean more 
Graymoor Friars. More Friars 
mean more ambassadors of Christ. 


Young men of high school 
or college age are urged to 
use the attached coupon. 


GRAYMOOR FRIARS, 


| 

| 

| GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 
Please send me without obligation 
j your literature in regard to: 

(J Priesthood [J Brotherhood Age........ | 
Cc See TO 
| 
| 
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Begin Your WHICH 'S Do You Want? 
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Membership in the Choose any three of the fine books shown on this page! Send no money, pay 


nothing on arrival. Just mail the coupon, Every one ot these books offers many 
hours of wholesome, worthwhile reading to every member of your family. It 
yf . delighted with the books you select, send only $1.89 plus delivery charge for 
L, all three and join the Family Reading Club, Otherwise return the books and 
owe nothing. Read, on this page, about the many privileges and benefits you 
ania 


get when you join this famous Club. Then mail the coupon at once! 


Thorndike-Barnhart - CREATIVE HOME DECORATING 


OF THESE FINE BOOKS 
DESK DICTIONARY By The Rockows 


A really comprebensive book. Contains Complete step-by-step methods for working 

80,000 entries, 700 illustrations, 900 pages real wonders in your home. $00 illustra- 

Newly written, accurate. Includes synonyms, tions, 41 full-color ‘‘demonstration rooms” 
or antonyms and complete word origins. charts, etc. Publisher's edition, $4.95. 
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only 
TO NEW MEMBERS 


Send no Money—Pay nothing to postman 
Return Books in 10 Days if not Delighted— , fo 
and Your Membership will be canceled. THE SILVER CHALICE THE SECRET ROAD 


By Thomas B. Costain By Bruce Lancaster 
‘OW you can get the best new books from the Family Reading A towering novel of adventure love, faith Why did Laurel hate Grant Ledyard, who 
' and passion with literature’s greatest theme dared death for her sake? Romance and ad- 

Club at tremendous savings! And you are assured that every book —the birth of Christianity! By America’s venture ride with Washington's spies as they 
you accept will be entertarning. u holesome and interesting from cover best-loved novelist. Pub. ed., $3.85. travel the Secret Road to help the republic! 
to cover, usthout sensational or objectionable matter that may offend 

Every month, publishers submit the books they believe will give the 
average family the most rewarding and most wholesome reading. Our 
editors then select the one book they can most heartily recommend 
one that 1s not only interesting and entertaining but one which you can 
safely leave where older children may read it if they wish—a book to 
keep in your home library with dignity and pride 

As a member of the Family Reading Club, you will receive, each 
month, a copy of the Club's own book review magazine which describes 
the forthcoming selection. You need not purchase the book it describes 
unless you wish to, In fact, you may accept as few as four books a year 
to retain your membership. And you pay only $1.89 plus postage and 
handling for each selection you accept, instead of $3.00 to $1.00 in the 
publishers’ regular editions 

Membership in the Family Reading Club costs you nothing beyond 
what you pay for the books you accept. And the Family Reading Club 
sends you a free “Bonus” Book for every four Club selections you take and of Grace, the true answer to war, sin, — every repair job in your home. Includes 
These Bonus Books meet the Club's high standards of excellence, inter guilt; the divine way to personal, mystical 2,056 easy-to-tollow pictures, diagrams and 
est, superior writing and wholesome subject matter, and you can build triumph of soul. Publisher's edition, $3.00 drawings. Publisher's orig. edition, $6.95, 
up a fine home library this way at no extra expense. Just think'—when ; ~ 
you buy books from the Club for only $1.89 each you save from 35% 
to 50° of what these same books would cost in the publishers’ editions. 
And when you include the value of the free Bonus Books, you can 
save as much as 60°7 of your book dollars! 


PEACE OF SOUL HOME REPAIRS MADE EASY 
By Bishop Fulton J. Sheen By Lee Frankl 
Bishop Sheen shows us the laws of nature A guide book that shows you how to do 
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Join the Family Reading Club right now, while you can get your 
choice of any three of the fine books shown here for only $1.89. Send 
no money, just mail the coupon. However, as this unusual offer may 
be withdrawn at any time, we urge you to act now! 


FAMILY READING CLUB @ MINEOLA, NEW YORK 


3 =e : 2 
- COUPON NOW! fee: af 3 
MUSIC LOVERS’ ENCYCLOPEDIA ELIZABETH THE QUEEN 
' CHECK THE 3 BOOKS you WANT WITH MEMBERSHIP Edited by Deems Taylor By Marion Crawford 
FAMILY READING CLUB, Dept. LP-11 MINEOLA, NEW YORK Contajas summaries of 90 operas. a diction. The intimate personal story of Britain's 
ary of 7000 musical terms, biographies o new Queen, a woman of dignity, nobility, 
aries sat ind sues See Cases backs J have checked () America Cooks 8500 musicians. Over 900 pages. A com- charm and simplicity. Hlust. with many in- 
iat selection, and bill me only $1.89 (plus delivery) for plete source book for music lovers. formal pictures of the Qucen and her family. 


CD Creative Home " _ - 
Decorating 


any selection, or alternate book offered—at the special |! Elizabeth the Queen 


members’ price of only $1.89 each (plus tage and 
handling). There a & eS (1) Home Repairs Made Easy 


a@ member, I will [ [7] Music Lovers’ Ency- 
Bonus Book with each four Club selec- clopedia 
[ tons or alternates I accept. 
SPECIAL NO-RISK GUARANTEE: 
| If not delighted, I will return all books in 
7 days and this membership will be canceled. 


I wr. [7] The Secret Road 


[] Peace of Sou! 


cow At +2°: 
4 YANKEE PRIEST AMERICA COOKS 
D0 Thorndike-Barnhart By Fr. Edward F. Murphy By The Browns 
Icity Sane State Desk Dictionary The autobiography of America’s most be- Contains over 1600 recipes—the finest of. 


pene loved Catholic novelist—how he has lived ¢ach of the 48 states—from mouth-water- 
1685.24, ae eles tn Conoda: Tee ne (1) Yankee Priest a full, colorful, inspiring life; fought preju- ing old-fashioned favorites to modern taste 
L oe & y - 8. A. and Canada. dice, indifference and poverty delights. Should be in every kitchen. 
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